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TO THE 
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My Lord, 
[ Have cyer been ready to own all Obligations re- 


cav'd from any Man; but being fayourd by fo 
great and good a Man as your Lordſhip, I think it 

> ſo much to my honour, that | cannot but beproud 
of it, which makes me take the firſt occaſion to publiſh my 
Gratitude, and boaſt of your Patronage, Nor have I any 
other end in making bold with your Lordſhips Name be- 
fore this Trifle. 1 would not be fo unreaſonable to delire 
your Lordſhip to defend the weakneſs of my Writings : L 
have been by long ficknels made very unfit for that Task. 
A man ought not to hope to Pleaſe the world very much, 
who isnot at caſe, and ſoracwhat pleasd himſelf : Tho I 


have no reaſon to complain of the reception of thus Play, 
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For my own, but much more for my Countrys fake, 
[ rcjoyce that there is a TALBO 1! (till left ro ſultan 
the Honour of that 1Iluſtrious Family ; fo able, ſo ſincere, 
and fo diſintereſted a Miniſter ; ſo real a Lover and Ho- 
nourcr of his King, cqually faithful in his Services to him, 
and truc to the Intereſt of his Country. ({ Nor can any 
one be ſaichful co the firtt, who is not rruc to the later) ; 
tor in cttcE&t they arc but one; and they can never be odi- 
ous cnough who endeavour to divide It. 

We (till have a Talbot whois a firm Friend to the Eng- 
lijb, and a juſt Enemy to the French; and I doubt not, my 
Lora, but you will live by your Counſcls and Actions to 
become as terrible tothem as any of your brave Anccitors 
have been. Idare not be too forward in your juſt Com- 
mcndations, Praiſe being not the cnd that a man who 1s 
truly great ever aims atznor docs an ingenuous Mandelight 
in it; To ſuch the conſcience of doing well is the only fatis- 
faction. But one thing ont of the abundance of my heart 
I cannot reſtrain my ſelf from obſerving ih your Lordſhip. 

The moſt important buſineſs of this world, the Educati- 
on of Youth (which ought to be put into the hands of the 
able{t, wiſelt, moſt learn'd and vertuous men, who have no 
othcr interc{t but the bettering of mens minds; and becauſe 
of the great trouble of the Office, 1t ought to have grear 
Rewards and Dignities athxd to it by the publick) 1s fer 
want of thoſe encouragements put upon ſuch mean, weak, 
or corrupt perſons, that it is the greateſt task of a-mans life 
to break looſe from his Education, and ſhake oft the pre- 

judices he contracted by it ; which none but a great Genius 
cycr docs.: Thereft, thoof the higheſt rank, ſwallow eve- 


ry 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


ry thing unchew'd, and take every thing uncxamind tron 
their firſt Dry-Nurſes 1n Petricoars to their laſt in Square- 
Caps: Women begin with.them, and young Prictts cnd 
with 'cm, who are ſure to bring -<em up to the intereſt of the 
Clergy, tho it be never ſo much againſt that of the Laity. 

Your Lordſhip, by {trength of Underſtanding, and indu. 
ſrious Enquiry, carly perform'd this great Task, arid treed 
rour ſelf trom thoſe Principles inftilld into you in vour 
Youth ;;*which would have made vou incapable of being 
ago0d Subject anda great Patriot in your riper age; and 
haye.lince. became fo eminent in both characters, that eyc- 
ry man that heartily loves the conſtitution of our Engliſh 
Government, has a profound Reſpect and Veneration tor 
your Lordſhip- 

Nor will your ſhare of Honour deſerve to be lefs in Ht 
ſtory than that of the braveſt of your Anceſtors: ſince none 
could cver more freely adventure Life, Eſtate and Honour 
for their Countreys Freedom than your Lord(hip did. And 
it appears to me to be much a greater Glory to behighly 
inſtrumental in the Redemption of ones own, than-in the 
Conqueſt of another. And I beſcech your Lordſhip pardon 
this interruption of your buſineſs or diyerſion, from him -. 
who is, without any mixture of- fawning, moſt ſincerely, 


My Lord, 


Your Loraſhips moft obedient 


Humble Servant. 
T. 1 


May F. 1690. 


Drammartis Perlong, 


Bernardo, a Spaniard, Colloncl of a Rc- 
giment in Flanders, a vapouring blu-y Mr. Underhill, 
ſtring Souldicr. 1 HPP 

Laſcinde, his Son, a well-bred Gentleman, __ 
ds > ono: 5M Williams. 

Dorifteo, a young Gentleman of Gallantry 
and Courage. (Mr. Bowmen. 


Finardo, his Friend. Mr, Alexander. 
Tegue 0 Divelly, an Iriſh Fryer. Mr, Leigh, 
Hernando, a Gentleman that waits upon Mr. Boen. 


Bernardo- 
Diego, Bernardos Servant ; his Barber. Young Lee: 
Sancho, Dorifteos Servant. 


Belliza, the Amorous Bigortcc. Mrs: Corey. 
Elvira, her Daughter, Mrs. Jordan. 
Roſaniaz her Neice. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Grycia, the old Govyernante. Mrs Orsborne. 
Levia, a fine Courtezan, Mrs. Butler. 
Gremia, her Aunt. Mr. Noakes. 
Brawos and Servants. 

Scene, Madrid. 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Butler. 


Cour of our Authors ſpecial Friends will ſay, 
"That the whole Audience is trepannd to day, . 
And for a new, ſhall find a dann old Play. 

He on a Spaniſh Plot once writ before, 

And ſome the Prieſt with great impatience bore ; 
But tho the Party took it much amiſs, 

They had wot the good breeding then te hiſs. 
Our own Sir Roger on the” -Stage appears, 

And why ſhould not a fooliſh Prieſt of theirs 2 - 
On that foundation them he bailt, 'tis true, 

But like Drake's Ship, 'tis ſo repair d *tis new; 
Newer than his Contemporaries ſhow, 

Who all to Novels or Romances owe, | 
And from whoſe Native Springs nought & re did flow.) 


Thoſe 
Than I 


But to prevent? muc! Brutal ifs and Stamp, 
Send out the frerceſt Champion of your Camp : 
Let me the proudeſt of the Hiſſers ſee, 

I''2 make lim know he is no Match for me ; 
Goon ſhall the Liſts your doubty Warriour quit, 

I 2ught by my ſingle Courage to ſubmit. 

l on might have better Words, were it not plain 
The gentleſt uſage of you is but vain ;; 

E'4 take your courſe, our Poet bid me ſay, 

If all of you be ſuch dull Fools to- pay 

For being diſpleas'd, come and Hiſs every day. 
If good the Flay, your Kiſſes will be vain ; 
If bad, no Claps its weakneſs tan ſuſtain. * 

If this he loſt, he's not of all bereft, 
Fehopes he (til! ſhall bave ſome credit left 
He's ſure by this his Friends he ſhall not loſe, 
And keeping them he cares not for his Foes. 
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ACT L SCENE IL 


Enter Elvira, Roſanis. 


Elvi. Here's my Mother, Roſania ? 
\\ / Roſ. In her Cloſet Couſin, where ſhould ſhe be ? 
Elv, Cloſe at her Beads | warrant you. 
Roſa. She has been very devout ſince Horatio went off from his 
Honourable propoſals of Matrimony, 

Elvi, Thou art a miſchievous Girl, art not thou aſham'd to railly thy good 
Aunt (o ? 

Roſa. Well, ſhe has been moſt grievouſly devout ever ſince his apoſtacy, to 
the vexatian of us all : But ſhou'd he turn about again, ſhe wou'd ſoon lay 
down her Beads, and quaver to her Guitarr, like an old Spinſtreſs to a Wheel. 

Elv. Yes, and diſcard the Iriþ Fryar, Father Tegwe and his Lay Brother, 
for a brace of anclean T'yre-women : * Tis ſomewhat hard to ſet ones heart up- 
on the other World, till we grow unfit for the uſes of this. 

Roſa: Very true, for my part, | believe there are none weary of the World, 
till the World are-weary of them; the World begins with them firſt, 

Elvi. Thou art in the right ; methinks it is a very pretty World; they may 
_ what they will of Vanity, the moſt pious Cheiſtians in Madrid are loth to 
eave it, 

Roſa. 1 am reſolv'd for my part, to have a good opinion of the World, till 
the World has an ill opinion of me ; and there's an end on't. 

Enter Grycia, 

Gre. Mrs, Roſanis, my Lady calls for you. 


Roſa, 1 go. 
5 Pray ſay I am retired, here's my office. 
Gry. Madam, the Ghoſtly Fathers are with my Lady. 
v, Now is their time indeed ; have they no Collation ? 
Gry. Lord Madam, that you ſhou'd ask that, when were they here with- 
out one ? 
Elv. Good men, they are content to ſuffer here on' Earth, and with "much 
eating and drinking, they painfully conſult about attairs of Heaven. 
iq Will you not go to 'em, and take part of what they eat and talk ? 
. No; much good may't do my Mother with her [rib Hypocrite, the 
B Reverend 


LY 


(2) 0 
Reverend Father Teguve O Divelly; 1 have at preſent no Stomach to Sweet. 
meats or Confelſors. Othee lye thou there, and now to my Novella's. Exerut* 
Roſ. and Gryc, 
en, to mv Wiſh, 1 amalone, and now can freely think of him who has fo often 
Charmd me. Hah, what Madneſs 1s this to fall in Love with one [| know not" 
Nor does he know me, or my Love ! Oh, if his Mind be like his Body, (and 
certainly it maſt be to) *will juſtific my paſſion 10 the World, but let m: ſe 
Cervantes, what fayſt thou ? Ha, whos there ? whither now ? 
t.Ivira ſhuffles Cervantes wiler the Cuſhion, and takes np tbe Office, 
Inter Cori ll 
Gry. "Phe good men are goſſiping with my Lady, and zealouſly expeCting a 


recrim ot >Sweetmcats. 
E/v. Good m-n, they thrive well, and grow fat upon Mortification. Put 
nOwW to my tl $44 nd of | overs, Sbe walks and Reads. 


Ha Madam, that was a ſub';] way of diſcovering your paſſion, but it will not 
{crve in my caſe, vut | mult ind ſome means to Jet him fee my face, and if 
he like it, ſo,*if not, mercy on me, | dare not thiak on what mult follow, 


L,*t me ſee, She pulls out ber Pocket Glaſs. 
Ha ! what noiſe is that ? She puts up ber Glaſs baftily. 
iheie Liquorith Prieits diſpatch their Sweetma-ats with as much haſte aza 
huated kear would a Honey- pot, Enter Roſania. 


Roſa. he Fathers (at preſent up to the knuckles in Jelly of Quinces, with 
three or four Fottles of the richeſt Vines) defire your ſweet company. 

Flv. lell 'em | amretir'd, and can't come. 

Roſa. Ha, ha, Nowella's and a Pocket glais inſtead of Reads ai,d Office, 

Elv. Get you gone Hulwife, you grow as milchievous as a Aionkey, 

R-ſa. Well, well, Pe leave you to vour pious Wieditations, Farewel. LExi#. 

Elv. Let meſee, will this Face Jo any Execution, [Elv, rakes up the Pocket 
Glaſs, ] If it will, look to thy Heart, my unknown Gallant, The Faets call 
theic hairs our Snares and Nets ;if they be ile (et them, Jet who will be entangled 
with them - Now for my Patches, theſe.are tot owder our Ermua Skins 
With ;-—- ha, my dear unknown Love, have at thee. 

Enter Beliiza, Father T egue and Lay Brother. 

Bell. Bizſs me. Father ! wiat ulc ſhe makes of her Retirements! theſe are 
hcr Devotions. 

Elo/tiave they cauglit me, l'me wadane. She ſhuffles away ber Glaſs andNewe!!a's. 

Bell < ome Miſtrcts Ie fee what you have here, Helliza finds the Bock. 
R nedicuc! Whats here ? a wicked and protane Love Pook ; good Father, | be 
leccn your Reverence, Mike h'T Heart ake with pennance for this. 

Teg. In trot it is great pity of dee, and a great faable, by my ſhoul I vould 
have all handiome Ladics de wout indeed and | do love to put my Evs upon dem, 
and maake a great taaſh upn dem, when 1 do waitrut dem, indeed gra. 


Jp. No Guubt on't, 


Teg. i do love to caſt de look upon de pretty Laady indeed, vid pious me- 
ditaation, and confideraation dat Heagen did maake dera ſho handihom gra, 
Bei!, Good holy Man, we are bound to admire the, works of Heaven, 7 
" 6 l UC 


(3) 


Teg. Vel ſhai d Daughter, dou doſht ſpake like an aable ſhaint, indeed gra ; 
but } muſt complain upon you for dis waanity, if dou muſht have ſome waanity, 
| joy pridee now taake ſhome fitt days for dat occaalion of waanity, (To Elv. 
] Bell. This is a ſweet preparation in proceſſion week, to be pruning your (cf, 
| lize an unclean Bird, 

; Teg, Ohaat will 1 ſpaake unto you for deſe ſpotts and blemisſhes upon dy 
ſhweet faalh gra, arreli | vil maake you do de greaat pennance for diſh. 
, Bill, W hat's the reaton Father | may not wear patches ? 
Teg. Aboo, boo, boo, what am | dat dog doſht maake expoſtulaation,and de- 
a mand a Realon, of mee ? 
Elv. One that has it not about him. 


t Teg. Reaſhoan of mee, dou dofht maake indignaation and alfront upon me, 
by my ſhouiwation. Am | not a Prieſht, and vil | give a Reaſhon. 
t Rell, "Twas wicked!y done to atiront the good Man fo. 
f Tey, Have 1 Converted ſho many Hereticks dogs and was ſho deep 
( in our braave Plott, and had like to have bin after being ſlain upon a Gibbet, 
;, and been a great Martyr for de Plott, and doſht dou requirea Reaſhon of mee ? 
7 Ely, Why wou'd you eſcape? You wou'd ha done great ſervice to the 
a Church, by being hang'd for it, no doubt Sir a man of your Keverence, 
Teg. 1 vill agree vid dee upon daat, but 1 do not caarc for being hang'd, it 
0 doſh maake a Prieſt look ſho like a Beaſht and a Dogue indeed, and beſides I 
cs ag be hang'd but vid a with, as our Forefathers «in Ireland us'd to be 
Hang' $ 


Bell. Thou'rt a right SanCtified Man; andHeav n be prais'd for thy deliverance. 

Teag. &h good ſhoule dou vilt be a greaat Shaint indeed Joy. Þ& vil tell unto 
dee I did cſcaape becauſe 1 did deſhire to be a Caardinal,and by my Shoulwaa- 
tion | tink 1 vill be a Caardinal before 1 vill have Death, dere has nct bin one 
Feriſ) C aardinal a great while, I did Flot as well. ard cou'd hang as well as de 
beſt of dem, but if | bee a Caardinal | know what | vill do. 

Elv., Well l am correcicd, | will never 2k a realon of you more, I wou'd as 
ſoon beg of a Spaniſh Souldier. 

Teg. Do rot, for de Church is ivfeallible, and de Pope is infaallible, and de 
e Caardinals arc infaallible,and | vill ſpake more unto you,de Priefhts are infaalli- 

ble too. Ard 1 ſhay bleſh dy ſhweet Faaſh from patches, dou haſht a pretty 
5. Faaſh pull of defe *pots, "He pulls them off and Chucks ber under the Chin, 
3 | wou'd not veare patches upon my fazſh for de V orld indeed Joy, no fait vould 
b I not,, Ky my ſhoul ſhe's a brave Lady aſide. 
Ely. 'I he witeſt may ſometimes be Joolers by their {cruples. 
Teg, | do not caare for all dat | vil be content vid mine own Faath, vid But 
n, patches fait and be Abo'o ! deu haaſht ſhome upon dy breaſht joy | vill put dem 
oti, He preſſes ber breaſt, ſhe reſiſts. 
Ely, What do you do, hold oft. 

a Bell. Oh wicked Child! do you refiſt the-good Man ? 

-Teg. By my ſhoul | vill take dem off, Maſh it is gallant Fleſh and Blood, 
AV oo, I'cannot bear it, farewel 1 will meet dee upon de prado / 
Bell. Go to, you have angred the good Man, Grycaa ! 
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Enter Grycia, 


Gy»: \!ad im 
Bell. Get our Vails, we will make vilies to the Saints at ſeveral Churches, 
{ Exceunt Ommes. 


Enter L.uſcindo, Hernando. 

Lu'cn, Put on thy Hat Hernando, thou haſt been too Jong my Fathers good 
Servant, not to be my Companion, and art to have the next Commiſſion that 
falls in my Flanders Regiment, 

Hern. 1 ſhall ever be your Servant-: but Sir. | 

Lu'cim. Thou mutterſt and art angry with ms, prithee ſpeak thy mind with 
freedom, 

Kern. 1 am angry with you becauſe | love you. 

Luſcm. "Thou haſt wit and courage, and | know thou lov it me. 

Hern. Pox on this infolent Curtezan for me. 

Luſcin. Wilt thou not allow me one folly. 

Hern. Not when that folly allows you nothing of your ſelf, Doat upon aWench, 
'calous, vex'd, and diſquieted for a Wench ! 

Luſcin. Speak with more Reverence of a Wench, why from Mexico to Fapan, 
is there ſuch a joy, ſuch a comfort as a Wench: What do Kings War 
for but for power, and power for what ? To-have what Concubines they pleaſe, 
there's the end. What do we Officers fight for, but for Money and a little 
Hovuour, to get a Wench ?- what have Pricits, Biſhops and Cardinals profits and 
Dignities, but to procure Wenches? ls there a man in Spaiz, Lay or Spirititual 
without a Wench, who has Wit or Money enough to get one? And then to 
ſpeak thus irreverently of one ? 


Hern. Pardon me vSir,—— I-woud have a Wench to pleaſe me, but not to- 


trouble me. 

L.uſcin, Of all our Art and Indutry, our toyl and hazard, Woman's the ſweet 
ed ; who woud give a doyt to govern Men, but by that means to have power 
aver Women ? 

Hern, \ Gentleman may have a little innocent luſt, or ſo, Þut to fall in love, 
Md with a Mercenary thing. 

Luſcin, "I hou art no Philoſcpher Hernando, prithee what is Love ? why no» 
thing but great Bult. 

Hern, Ol fyez Sir, Your true Lover ſighs and pines, and ſeeks out ſhady 
Groves, ard murrbeving Frooks, and tells his mourntul tale, with Arms a crols 
10 Eccho, and never thinks his Miſtriſs is a Woman, but a Goddeſs, 

Lu/cin, No where but in Romances, why there's no divcrfion or converſation 
in Madrid, but with a Curtezan, 'The men are too grave (not to be uncivil and 
ſaydull) and the honeſt Women are lockt up ; beſides none in Spain-are fo well 
bred as your Curtezans, Hernando, no more. 

Hern, Why will you put your ſelf in pain becau't you, think another Courts 
this Levis, and ſhe is wavering, there are others as handſome in Madrid, ſee her 
na more 

Taſcin. Pain is but a relifhing bit, to make us taſte our pleaſure better; the 
was madc me jealous, which ipurs up my reſtive Love, that wou'd have Jaded 
otierwls. 


4 
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otherwiſe whilſt ſhe lov'd only me, I cou'd have lov'd another, but now ſhe 
loves another, | can love none but her. 

Hern. A very prety riddle, make her believe you love another and ſhe per- 

haps may then love none but you. 

cin, | have it in my Head, come along with me to her, thou-ſhalt ſee me uſe 
her (curvily, and try what that willdo. 

Hern. You know how angry your Father will be: 

Luſcin. Let what will come on't, I will go through. 

Hern, | have ſtood by you when Bullets have whiſtled about our Ears, and! 
will not leave you now, | 

Luſcin. Come on. Ex. L.uſcindo and Hernando: 

Enter Gremia and Levia. 

Gre. Are you ſtark mad Neice, by your ex'ravagance to loſe the fineſt, pro- 
pereſt, kindeſt and moſt liberal Lover in Madrid. 

Ley. Come Aunt, you underſtand” not my buſineſs: 

Gre. Go to Miftre(s3 1 not underſtand a Womans buſineſs with a Man, that's: 
hne. 

Lev. Nay I muſt confeſs you have been us'd to bring the Young together, and- 
make meer ſtrangers Friends, 

Gre Oh cry you mercy, have l fo, Ie breed no bate nor diviſion between 
young People, if they agree not in their Youth, they'l hardly be brought to- 
gether in their Age. 

Ley. You can procure the beginning of Love ; but know not how to make 
that Love continue. 

Gre. Marry come up, you ſhall keep School and teach new tricks to Widows 
above Fifty, did not | take you a poor ſorry Girl, out of your Mothers hands, 
reſt her Soul, ſhe little thought what preferment you wou'd come to ? did not 
| beſtow all Accompliſhments of good breeding to fit you for a ſhining Miſtriſs 
in Madrid? 

Ly. Well Aunt. 

Gre, And has not Heav'n bleſt my endeavours, and made you a very Paragon 
And you with your extravagance to caſt away the fruit of all my care and 
Prayers for you. 

Ley. Why fo froward Aunt, what all Age, and no Gravity? 

Gre, You will make me Gray with ſorrow. ”" 

Liv. Luſcindo began to cool upon my fondneſs, and ſeek out new Adventures; 
nd |'m reſolv'd to plague him tort, 

Gre, You ſay you Love him? 

Lev. Yes, with ſuch madneſs as admits no reſt. 

Gre. And will you anger him ? 

Lev. Yes, therefore, if we don't ſeaſon our love with anger ſometimes, 'twill 
be to0 Juſcious, and men will ſurfeit of it. 

Gre. Well | have another Neice who ſhall obey me, * but pray make ready to 
Maſs, you will conſider the day 1 hope ; 1 ſhall never five to neglect good days, 
bow can we look for a bleſſing upon our eadeavours elſe. Here he comes, 


why Neice, 
Enter» 


f 
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Enter Luſcindo and Hernando at one door, Doriſteo and Finardo at the 0! hey, 


Levia. Let me alone, by Heaven [ will have my own way, Fa, 1a, la, Is, ate 
you there, were you lent for ? 

Luſcin. No, had | been (o, 'tis ten to one Ihad not come- 

Lew. Y'are very haughty on the ſudden. Sir, | 

Finar. Where is the pretty Miſs that | miſt treat for ? | 

Gre. cſs me do 'vou know what day "us, and what week, you make m: 
tremble, will you make no ditference of days, Benedicite ? 

Doriſt. A very pious Bawd, 

Gre. Upon a Holy-day in a Holy week, have you no conſcience, have you 
no grace left ? 

Fmnar. Be not tranſported, good Madam. 

Gre. Ne're tell me, I muſt ferve Heaven ſometimes as well as Miniſter to the 
neceilities of young Gentlemen, 

Deriſt. Be not ſo hot, but hear me but one word. 

Gre. »Laſs I muſt confeſs Gallants will have occaſion ſometimes, but then 
they muſt be ſure to chooſe fit days. 

Dor. Madam, I mult be pofſeſt of Levis, I cannont live without her, ſhe is 
yonder, ſhe ſcems fall'a out with her Gallant, and has of late given me ſome 
hopes. 

9 My love like the wind ſhall never ſtay long in a Corner. 

Luſcin. | am pleas'd to it never blows on me again. 

Lev. What does he mean ? Ile try him to the quick. aſide. 

. Luſcm. Did you give her my Letter, Hernand: ? 

Hern. Yes, and ſhe Kils'd it as cagerly as if ſhe wou'd have (wallow' it, 

Luſcin. W hat was ſhe doing ? | 

Hern. Singing to her Guittar, with ſucha raviſhing Melody I know not which 
expreit more skill, her Voice or Fingers, but they both excelbÞd all I have ever 
heard, her Face, her Mine, her Shape beyond all paralell. 

Lew, "Thou ly'it, baſe paraſite and pimp, ſhe is ſome Dowdy Quean. 

Luſcin, Good, ſhe reſents it to the full, and cannot bear it. 

Lev. \What have 1 done? I ſhall blow up my whole deſign by ſhowing 
Anger ; Ha, ba, ha, this is a pretty tale indeed, Ha, ha, ha. 

Luſcin, For old acquaintance lake, 1 cou'd not conceal my good Fortune 
from you, and new you know the reaſon of my coming I ſhall take my leave, 

Lev. And as a fign that I have been provident, behold ? kind Dor:fteo cxcule 
me : the parting with a tedious old friend whom | ſhall ne're ſee more, has 
made me not fo civil to my new one as | ought. 

Dor. My dcar, my (weet, | am tranſported, 

Fmar. Fox on't, where's my Miſtreſs ; I'd fain be tranſported too. 

Lev. (aſide) ria, haz ha, this touches him 1 ſee. (ro Dor.) Let your Coach at- 
tend here after Viaſs, we'll ſee the Pilturcs which came from Rome : And in the 
Evening wel drive in the Parado, 

Luc. Leath ſhall | bear this ? 


Hern. S Heart Sir are you mad? will you ſpoil y bein 
angry, laugh Sir, laugh, ha, ha, ha, you ſpoil your own deſign by, being 


Levis. 
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Lov. Aide; Walk this way #ttl, ad 


Ah Luſcindo, have thee fait ypon the Hook, and 1 will play with thee. + (aſide. 


Hern. Madam, there is a Lady will revenge our quarre 

Liv. ile not do thee the honour to laugh at thee, 

Gre. Come, where are you young Gentlewomen ? to Church, come on, 

Mais Here Madam, {Exeunt Dorilteo, Finardo,Gremia, Levia and Minia. 

Hern. T his haughty Curtezan by her Pride, is a Milſtriſs fit for none but 
Lucifer himſelf ? 

Ly{cin- | am pravok'd to the difordering of my Temper: But I ſhall not want 
occation of that, Don wan's not Courage, 

Hern. "Life Sir fear nothing, you may be ſure of her Love, by her anger ; ſhe 
ſwell'd at what I told her hike a Dutch Trumpeter, ſhe had fire in her face, and 
flames in her Eyes- 

Luſcin- Let's ſee which way they go- 

Hern. Sir if you dog her, youre undone; in Love as in War, they that ſtrike 
firſt, have the worit on't: You mult dodge like an Old General, 

Lu{cin- Well ſhe ſhall not be too hard for me, 1 will have my will on ber. 

[ Exeunt Lulcindo and Hernando 
Enter Bellizs, Elvirs, Roſania. 

Bell. V hy Daughter, Oh wicked Girl, what wandring eyes you fling about 
you, whom wou'd you entangle ? Why Roſawia! you wanton Minx, you are 
ſtareing up at every Window, like an Indie» who had never ſeen a City. A 
modelt \4aid ſhou'd have no other obyect but the ground 

Klv. | he Earth is a proſpect for Beaſts, and Heaven for us Madam, 

- Wou'd you have me always look upon my Noſe, and learn to ſquint ? 

v. If you always look'd upon the ground, haw did you get a Husband ? 

Bell Ry the reputation of my modeſty, 1 was indeed fored. My inchnation 
was '0 a Nunnery, Why Roſama? 

Roſa. | was only looking at a Balcony to ſee a young Gentleman play with a 
Ladies Fan, 

Bell How now, | have you your diſtiaQtions already, and obſerve who is 
Young and Old. 

Enter Father Tegue and Lay Rrother. 

Bel], Oh Father, we walk'd ſoftly, waiting for you here. 

Teg. | vill tell de Laady what | have ſeen indeed, all dee Shaints are in dere 
beſht Apparrel, and are very braeve Jay, arrah my Lady, it vould do good to 
your Heart in your Eody, to ſhee dem dat I have ſheen. 

Ely. This is a very filly Fellow, Roſana. | 

Teg. A Shick Taylor, has ſhent a very braave Pettycoat to Shaint Clare, 
and by my Shoul ſhe does look very gallantly. 

Bell, Well that good Taylor may be an Example to us all, who ever he be, 
Ne warrant him 4 good Soul, and a devout Workman, 

Teg. Oh yes, 1 aylors are very honeſt, phen dey be very ſick introt, 

Bell, What ele Father have you vbſerv'd? 

Teg. Why +haint Terefia, . 4s 1-4 habiits from Cap 4 pie ſhent from Parts, 
Itell you ſhe is now aih ting aud braave, as Cre a Shaiat un Madrid, no = 

prai 
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praiſe to any ; ſhe may ſhow her Faace before dem all ; phat vill I Thay more 

Bell. 'me glad on'e, for to ſay truth, 'twas a ſhame to keep her ſo poor 
Thredbare upon Holy days, and I may fay in private, without ſhifts of andee 
Linnen, 

Elv. Now ſhe's Dead, and can neither work nor beg for her ſelf. 

Teg. Dou ſhayſt vel Daughter, it vas a great pitty and a ſhaame and a great 
Faable too. 

Enter Doriſteo aud Finardo. 

Reſa. Couſin, Couſin, methinks yonder is the fineſt Gentleman lever ſaw, 

Dor. | have order'd my Coach to be here about, and | muſt wait for my hy. 
morous Miſtreſs, ſhe may be as ſlippery as an Ecle for ought 1 know. 

Roſa, Did you ever ſee {o delicate a Man#-- 

Ely. Oh yes, many a one. 4 

R-/a. | am ſure you never did, it is impoſſible, 

Elv, Ah ha Couſin art thou thereabouts? 

Finar. Who can that young Lady be, that fix'd her Eye upon you, as if ſhe 
wou'd dart you through. 

Dor. | cannot imagine, ſhe has the brighteſt Eye I ever ſaw, and a Mine be. 
yond any of the Sex. 1 am reſolv'd Ile have her dogg'd, but let us not ſeem to 
mark them. [ Ex. Doriſteo, and Finardo, 

Roſa. He minds us not. y 

Ely. Sure | ſhall be ſo happy to have one ſight of my Love, at ſome of the 
Churches. All this while Bell :s kiſſing the Friers Beads and paying 
; great Reverence to them, 

Enter Luſcindo and Hernando. 

Luſcin. Pox on this Curtezan, ſhe vexes me at heart, 

Elv. Ha, this is he, there's no other like him. 

Roſa. Can you not gueſs Couſin, what fine Gentleman that was ev'n now ? 

[ Elvira minds ber not. 

Luſcin. What ſhape, what motion's there ? If her face be anſwerable, ſhe 
threatens Death to all who look on her, ſhe ſeems to obſerve us ! 

Elv. | am reſolv'd to try if my face can conquer him, who with ſuch force 
has vanquiſht me. 

Luſcm. If 1 cou'd get but one glimpſe of her face. 

Ely. Vie drop my Handkerchief, ſure he will take it-up and give it me. 

| [ Drops ber Handker cheef, Lucinda takes it wp 

Luſcin. Madam, vouchſafe a moment but one look. 

Elv.* \\ hat is your meaning Sir ? 

Luſcn, Ve pleag'd to accept this little ſervice, this Handkerchief dropt from 
you Ma lam. 

Ely. From me Sir, you are miſtaken, ſure, Vle ſearch; the truth is Sir, mine 
is miſſing, but 1 think mine had not fo fair a Lace, 

Luſcin. |t can be none but yours Madam. 


Ev. Vic put it up in hope it may be mine ; but if you hear of one who has 


more right to't; 1 live in Gerden- frees at th 
| _—__ Fm fre e Blue and Gold Balcony, near the 
" oY 
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», He is my Father, moſt Divine Creature. | 
v. His Father ? She ſteps from bim. 

Bell. Why Elvira, Where are you? There are Gallants here, - bleſs us, 
Temptation is approaching, Fly. 

s. Ah Coulin, 1 find ſomething, that I had not this way to give a ſample 
of my @ If ! afide. 

Laſcin. By Heaven (nc 15 the brighteſt thing 1 ever ſaw.  L Exic Bell, 

Prieſt, Lay Brother, Elvita and Roſania. 

Hern, If ever any Angel wore a Petticoat, this may be one. 

Laſcin. The World has not a Beauty like her, 1 am all on Fire. 

Hern. And Sir 1 cantell you ſome news which may make well for you ; your 
Father is reſolv'd not to return to Flanders, but to Marry the devout Widdow 
Belliza, who undoubtedly is this Ladies Mother, what think you now of Lewia 2 

Luſcin. Name not that paltry thing, this beauty came from Heaven, 

Hern. And truly the other Beauty is going to Hell, 

Laſein. As ſuddenly as Lightning ſhe ſtruck, and as ſoon vaniſl'd, ſhe has 
kindled in me in a wild and deſperate flame ; and 1 am refoly'd I will polleſs her 
or periſh in the attempt. [ Exeunt. 


ACT II SCENE L 


C—— 


Enter Belliza, Elvira, Roſania, 


\Bell. Uprp= not your wandring Eyes on either hand, lle lead, pray follow one 
another ſingly ; and look ſtrait forward thus. 
Emer Doriſteo and Finardo, and Servant. 
Elv. Like Mules in a Draught. 
Roſa. Look forward thus, quoth ſhe, wou'd my Aunt have one of us look 
ke her. 
Elv. Indeed 'tis a little unreaſonable. 
© Bell, D' yee hear young ones, 
” Dor. What wou'd | give to have one glimps of this unknown Miſtriſs, or to 
find wha ſhe is. 
Fmar, | thought your known Miſtriſs might have been enough for you for 
ime, 
-* Der. There's no compariſon betwixt an adventure and a purchaſe, eſpecially 
"where the Miſtreſs ſeems the Aggreſlor. 
| Fmar. Yes, for an Adventure you may have your Throat cut, for your pur- 
© you are ſafe. | 
* Bell, Come follow me as I direCt you. 
Roſa. 1 am ruin'd, the ſight of this young Cavalier has put me into wildneſs 
amd confuſion: C Bell. 


— 


— 
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Bell, Why you Minx, 1 ſee you there ; whither do' you throw your wicked 
Glances ? | 

Dor. She is her Daughter by the atthority ſhe exerciſcs over her. 

Ra. \\Vhat e're come on*% he (hall ſee my Face. C She fumbles and 

| falls dnwn wa her hands and knees, Dor. jteps in and helps ber up, ſhe (how: 

ber Face as if y accident. 

Der. The' |'m . ſorry. for your misfortune, yet I'm glad I was fo happy to 
have the honour to ſerve you, Madam, 

Reſa. Your Civility deſerves my. thanks Sir, which I heartily return and wiſh 
it j11 My Power tO requite, 

Rell. Ch Heaven, Complements, and ſhowing her Face to a Man the aint 
defend us, you are defiled, get you gone Huſwite before me; 1 ſhall ſet a Watch 
tpn you ; avoid Sir, Come not acar, 

| Dor. Blame rot common Civility Madam, if 1 bad given her a fall you might 
Le angry , but 1:0t for helping ofher vp when ſhe was down, 

Bell. Fly, tly. [ Exit Roſa. Elv. and Bell 

Dor. She is the moſt ſurprizing Beauty I ever ſaw, ſhe has ſtruck me to the 
heart ; Sancho follow at ſome diltance till you find where ſhe goes in- 

Sancho. | need not do it I know her Mother, it is Belkzs the Biggotte Widow 
that lives at the Blue and Gold Balcony, in Garden ſtreet. 

Dor. She ſhall ſoon hear from me, and as | gueſs it will not be unacceptable, 
this Levia will tarniſh and grow dull upgn my hands; | ac're knew Love before 
this dav, theſe killing Beams have pierced me thro' and thro”, 

Finar, For my part I'm for good fate Wenching, without Knight errantry. 

Dor. Thou halt a groſs unclevated fancy, 'tis difficulty makes the pleaſure 
high aid racy. | 

Finar, \\ el | can cat my Veniſon without venturing my Neck to Hunt it 
down, "tis want of appetite that requires ſuch circumſtances. 

Dor. If | cou'd enjoy the whole Sex as cafily as one Wife, there would be na 
pleature in 'em all; the whole Sex wou'd be but oae Wife, 

Finar. Then farewel Lewis. 

Enter Gremia. 

Dor. No, | may have a long Jaurney to this Paragon, and muſt be forced to 
bait by the way. Belides in this Race [ have Rival {traius again't me, and Im- 
refolv'd to whip and {pur againſt him. 

Gre. Are you lo, this is tive what will become of my reputation, what ſcan- 
dal will be brought upon me and my yet unblemiſht Houſe; for two of you to 
fall out like 'uthans, and perhaps Murther one the other, for a Damſel of my 
bringing up ; but lic prevent you if l can, Oh wicked men upon ſuch a day too! 

Dor, Ile hear no more teaſing, yonders my Coach attends on Lewis, lets 
aw2y, | [ Exi#. Dor. and F\rar. 

Gre. Oh ſhe's a wicked Girl, ard breaks my heart with obſtigacy. 

Enter "Tegue s Devilly and Lay Brother. 
But let me ſee here's, the good Iriſh Father, | will endeavour to intereſt him in 
my. aftair; good Father ſtay and let your reverence attend my ſtory which coo- 
gepus-y aur Functian, | | 
T4 
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Teg. Out and awoyd my preſence | vill looſe” my Reputaation, if 1 vill be 
aſter ſpaaking vid dee in de Street indeed. 

Gre. | defie any one to fay black's my Eye, 1 beſeech your reverence” come 
into my Houſe. 

Teag. Dy Houſhe is of il! report, and day ſhay dat young People of different 
Sexes meet dare ſor Carnal Recreaation indeed by dy appointment, and Aſligna- 
tion Joy 

La Alas F ather, every Gentlemanand Cavalier cannot Marry ; it is fit they 
ſhould be ſupply'd, and 1 have now and then bred up one with Civil Education 
ſor that purpoſe. 

Teg. Dou ſhayſt vell. 

Gre. But | defie all my Neighbours to ſay that e're we miſs 0ur-Church, or 
that ever | ſuffer any Man to come within my doors upon a Vigil or Fait.; . and 
rerea Woman in Madrid obſerves Lent and Fiſh days more ſtrictly, 
| Teg. Dou doſht ſpaake like unto a good pious voman indeed, if dou doſht ab- 
ſerve dy Lents, dy Wigils and Embers, dou doſht vell. 

Gre. 1 wou'd not break one of *em for the W=rld- 

, Teg. | believe dou art a very good Laady, and-doſht love de Church, vel 
joy, as dou ſhayſt every one cannot Marry ; and Fornicaation is 'Venial but vee 
vil paſs by ſome Peccadillo's as Shwearing, Wenching, and Lying and.de like ; 
- in doſe who love de Church indeed. Are deſe young Gentzewomen handſome 
dat dou doſht breed up for de Occaafions of de. young Cavalliers Joy. 
Gre. The very Parragons of all the City, and they Dance with Caſtwietto' 
£ moſt Charmingly and Sing to the Guittar moſt Melodiouſly, 
Teg. By my Shoul, a ſhivil and a good Pious Voman, and I vil go vid a 
ho > Prieſhe my Friend a gallant Man indeed, and vee vil Fornicate and Ab- 
Live, Abfolve and Fornicate by turns every day at her Houſe, vel | vill comeand 
Q ſpaake vid dy Damfhels and inſhtrut dem joy, phaat vil | ſhay more. | 
Gre. Bleſs your Reverence, | beſeech you go with me now and hear my ſtory 
there is like to be Blood ſhed, which | would intreat you to prevent ; ; It is about 
a _ Neice of mine. 
to Teg. Vel ſincedou doſht obſerve dy Wigills and dy Faſhts, and-doſht love 
m- de Church 1 vil go vid dee Joy. ' 
Gre. Thanks Holy Father, follow me. | 
Teag, Now | vil be after having a very - good Strumpett, and | vil maake 


ot haſhte to Donne Belliza too, [ Exeunt Omnes; 
W Enter Elvira, Roſania, 

o! El. with a Pocket Glaſs. Well you have found me out, I'me in Love all over 
ets Love ; but doſt thou think thou art conceal'd. 

ar Roſa, Perhaps | might be in Love, if | ſhou'd ſee that gallant Cavalier often ; 


but now | know not who he is, or whether ever | ſhall ice him DAE He is 
the moſt Charming Man that e're was ſeen. 


in Elv. Viſh he a Charming Man Oh my Luſcinds. C orb. 1 of 
00- Roſa. Piſh too good Coulin, there's no compariſon bet wixt 'em, -,/; 
Ely. No, tle be ſworn is there-not, do not provoke me to forget, x Friegd- = 
4. ſhip and Relation. = 5:6. 
Roſa. Pray Couſin do not anger me, who am as much concern'd forone, as you 


can be for the other. C 2 Emer 
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Entey Belliza, and ſnatches the Glaſs from ber. 

Bell, Bleſs me, ungracious Girl, are you always at your Poc ket Glafs, you 
are reſolv'd to be no ſtranger to your countenance, if this be a true intelligencer. 

E/vir, Wee ſhou'd know our fclves, Madam. 

Ri!ll How Mrs. Pert, what by a Looking-glaſs, this comes of your Newells's, 
they put fine thoughts into your head, how to pleaſe a Man, and all dreſſing, 
patching, and curling is at a Man ; the Saints defend us. 

Elvir. Did Saint's never uſe Looking. glaſles. 

P:{a. if they did not, they were (curvily dreſt I warrant 'em. 

Rell, You Virs. Male-pert, I hear you have not been at Confeſſion this fort. 
mght : | will make you confeſs, Hulwife, to Father Tegue who will be here ſoon : 
withdraw, and prepare your ſeif for it. 

Roſa. Why ſhou'd Old fellows kiow the Secrrts of the Young ? But it muſt 
be ſo, 1 cannot help it. LEx, Roſa. 

B-ll, Now Vanity, this is to inform you, what force and ſtrength your keauty 
hath to conquer men with, and if you purſue that Train of thoughts: Heaven 
bleſs us | whether do they carry us ? 

Elwvir. Sure 'tis lawful to adorn our Faces, and we had better have our own 
Opinions, than our Maid's in the matter, 

Rell. Yes, what d' yee think when you adorn, as you call it ? But to pleaſe 
ſothe Man with that, and its appurtenances. A modeſt Maid ſhou'd kide her 
Beauty from the World. 

Elvir, To what purpoſe, is it given her then ? 

Bell, le take care, your Jewel ſhall be a Priſoner in my Cloſet 

Enter Grycia. 

Gry. Madam, Don Bernardo, the great Officer lately come from Flanders, b id 
me ſay he has buſjneſs with you, and defires admittance. 

Rell, With me ! it cannot be ; alas, 1 have given overall Buſineſs, 

Gry. * Tis true Madatn, | allure your Ladyfhip. 

Elvir | can tell you more, my Maid had it in a whiſper from one of his Ser- 
vants, that he is become your Lover. 

Rell. My Lover, ' Ha, ha, ha, No, no, didſt thou ſay fo Flvira. 

Elviy, | proteſt Madam, 'tis true. 

Rell. Good lack, how troubleſome Men are. 

Elviy.” Theres no fach {Incohvemence in the Match, He's rich, and a Man of 
Homur. » 

Bell, Nay i ſhould be loth todo any Man wrong by too haſty an Exception, 
what manner of Man is he, ) never ſaw him? 

Grye, A goodly proper comely Gentleman, « 

Rell. Vo think of me, good lack a day, a Widow of my Jong abſtinence. 

Elv. Why to Mother, you are in the prime of your Age. 

Sq That's true, but on the ſudden, when 1 am o ill dreſt ; where have you 
tm ! 
_ Gry, In — — Room, what ſhall | fay to him Madam. 
not mean to ſurpri . | 
| of GIG is this # TIED Wnaget: > _ 
E/v. 
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Elv, A very true one Madam, 
Bell, That's the reaſon you make fo much on'c, ha. 
Elv. 'Tis to examine our defects ; but you have none, pray give it me. 
Bell. No no, if that be the uſe on't, 'tjs good to Examine our defetts.[She looks 


Elv. Let me hold it Madam. in the Glaſs. 
Rell. Lord how like the Image of Negligence ſhall 1 look, there's no elegance 
at all in my Dreſſing. [ Bell. makes ridiculous Grimaces, 


and prinks ber ſelf at the Glaſs. 
Elv. Ile put your hair in order. 

Rell, Do Daughter, we ſhou'd be orderly, 

Elv. You ſee Madam, Glaſſes ſometimes may be neceſſary. 

Bell, Yes, to ſet out our ſelves ſomewhat, to ſtir up or provoke a Perſon to 
Conjugal affeftion, prithee how do | look to day humph ? 

Elv. Your Face is very powerful, exceeding moving, 

Bell. Really is it truly ! fetch my beit ſceated Gloves, my Paſtils and Po- 
manders ? 

Elv. And a little health to lay in your Cheeks. 

Bell. By all means. Exit Elvira. 
Love to me, bleſſing on's Heart, to me! but I muſt contain my joy. 

Re-enter Elvira, 

Elv. Here Madam, [Gives ber the things and ſmiles. 

Bell. \Why doſt thou (mile Girl ? 

Elv. 'To think how little you card for a Young Husband at my years, that 
grow ſo warm. at the approach of an Old Collonel at yours. 

Bell, Go to, Miſtriſs you're too bold, very pious women may fall in Love; 
this Man is Rich, Wiſe and Grave : My Houle and your Honour both need a 
Man of Reputation to guard 'em. 

Ely, Methinks a Husband ſhould guard my Honour better than a Father-in- 
Law. 

Bell, Why, who knows but the addreſſes the Father makes to me, may 
breed in time ſome good Occaſion between the Son and you. 

Ely. Well-chance, as if you. knew my heart good Mather, 

Bell. Farewel, Ile lay Red on at the Glaſs in my Chamver, be ſure be not 
you ſeen, 

Enter Tegue o Devilly, 

Teag. Shweet Laady the Shaints bleſh dee. 

Beli, Good Father Þm bufie. 

Teg. Buſy, phaat vidout mz, Exit Belliza, 
1 vil not bear this, no fait will I not, to pat contempt and Indignaation upowme. 

Elv. What's the matter Father ? 

Teag. Dee matter ! doſht dou not ſhee de maater; ſhe did ſlight my Salutaa- 
tion and vou'd not ſpaake a vord to me, and by my fait ſhe haſh put de out- 
ſhide of de door upon me- 

Ely. Indeed it is vefy hard. 

Teg. by my Soulyaation is it, I vil go upon my faaſh in de buſineſs vith her 
and vill {peak plaain vords to her 'very Teeth, and her Faaſh too; | do nol 

cazre for her, it ſhe vil put de out-ſhide of the door upon me- Elv. 
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Enter Belliza, and ſnatches the Glaſs from her. 

Bell, Bleſs me, ungracious Girl, are you always at your Poc ket Glals, you 
are reſolv'd to be no ſtranger to your countenance, if this be a true intelligencer, 

Elvir, Wee ſhou'd know our ſelves, Madam. 

Bell. How Mrs. Pert, what by a Looking-glaſs, this comes of your Nowells's, 
they put fine thoughts into your head, how to pleaſe a Man, and all dreſſing, 
patching, and curling is at a Man ; the Saints defend us. 

Elvir. Did Saints never uſe Looking. glaſſes. 

R:/a. If they did not, they were {curvily dreſt I warrant 'em. 

Bell, You Vis. Male-pert, I hear vou have not been at Confeſſion this fort. 
night : 1 will make you confeſs, Hulwife, to Father Tegue who will be here ſoon ; 
withdraw, and prepare your {elf for it. 

Roſa. Why ſhou'd Old fellows kiow the Secrrts of the Young ? But it muſt 
be ſo, 1 cannot help it. LEx, Roſa. 

B-ll. Now Vanity, this is to inform you, what force and ſtrength your keauty 
hath to conquer men With, and if you purſue that Train of thoughts: Heaven 
bleſs us | whether do they carry us ? 

Elvir. Sure 'tis lawful to adorn our Faces, and we had better have our own 
Opinions, than our Mai@'s in the matter, 

Bell. Yes, what d' yee think when you adorn, as you call it ? But to pleaſe 
ſotne Man with that, and its appurtenances. A modeſt Maid ſhou'd hide her 
Beauty from the World. 

Elvir. To what purpoſe, is it given her then ? 

Bell. le take care, your Jewel ſhall be a Priſoner in my Cloſet 

| Enter Grycia. 

Gry. Madam, Don Bernardo, the great Officer lately come from Flanders, b id 
me-ſay he has buſineſs with you, and defires admittance. 

Bell. With me ! it cannot be ; alas, 1 have given over all Buſineſs, 

Gry. *T'is true Madatn, | allure your Ladyfhip. 

Elvir | can tell you more,'"my Maid had it in a whiſper from one of his Scr- 
vants, that he is become your Lover. 

Bell. My Lover, ' Ha, ha, ha,” No, no, didfſt thou ſay fo Fluira. 

Elvir. | proteſt Madam, 'tis true. 

Rell. Good lack, how troubleſome Men are. 

Elvir.' Theres no fach {ncohvenience in the Match, He's rich, and a Man of 
Homur,.*" | 

Bell, Nay | ſhould be loth todo any Man wrong by too haſty an Exception, 
what manner of Man is he, 1 never ſaw him? 

Gryc, A goodly proper comely Gentleman. - « 

Bell. 'V'o think of me, good lack a day, a Widow of my long abſtinence. 

* Elv. Why fo Mother, you are in the prime of your Age. 
- That's true, but on the ſudden, when 1am fo ill dreſt; where have you 

t him { 

| Gry, In thedrawing Room, what ſhall | ſay to him Madam, | 
--'Bell. Pethaps he did not mean to ſurprize me, ſay llc attend him ſoon ; what ' 
manner of Gla(s is this ? Exit Grycia, 
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Elv, A very true one Madam, 
Bell. That's the reaſon you make ſo much on'c, ha. 

Elv, 'Tis to examine our defects ; but you have none, pray give it me. 

Bell. No no, if that be the uſe on't, 'tjs good to Examine our defetts.[She looks 


Elv. Let me hold it Madam. in the Glaſs. 
Rell. Lord how like the 1mage of Negligence ſhall 1 look, there's no elegance 
at all in my Dreſling. [ Bell. makes ridiculous Grimaces, 


and prinks ber ſclf at the Glaſs. 

Elv. Ile put your hair in order. 

Bell. Do Daughter,we ſhou'd be orderly, 

Elv. You ſee Madam, Glaſles ſometimes may be neceſſary. 

Bell. Yes, to ſet out our ſelves ſomewhat, to ſtir up or provoke a Perſon to 
Conjugal atfeftion, prithee how do 1 look to day humph ? 

Elv. Your Face is very powerful, exceeding moving, 

Bell. Really is it truly ! fetch my beit ſceated Gloves, my Paſtils and Po- 
manders ? 

Elv. And a little health to lay in your Cheeks. 

Bell. By all means. Exit Elvira. 
Love to me, bleſſing on's Heart, to m*! but I muſt contain my joy. 

Re-emter Elvira, 

Elv. Here Madam. [Gives ber the things and (miles, 

Bell. \Why doſt thou (mile Girl ? 

Elke. 'To think how little you car'd for a Young Husband at my years, that 
grow ſo warm-at the approach of an Old Collonel at yours. 

Bell, Go to, Miſtriſs you're too bold, nd apes women may fall in Love; 
this Man is Rich, Wiſe and Grave : My Houle and your Honour both need a 
Man of Reputation to guard 'em. 

Elv, Methinks a Husband ſhould guard my Honour better than a Father-in- 
Law, 

Bell, Why, who knows but the addreſſes the Father makes to me, may 
breed in time ſome good Occaſion between the Son and you. 

Ely, Well chance, as if you. knew my heart good Mother. 

Bell. Farewel, Ile lay Red on at the Glaſs in my Chamber, - be ſure be not 
you ſeen, 

Enter Tegue o Devilly, 

Teag. Shweet Laady the Shaints bleſh dee. 

Bell, Good Father Im buſie. 

Teg. Buſy, phaat vidout mz, Exit Belliza, 
1 vil not bear this, no fait will | not, to put contempt aad [ndignaation upowme. 

Elv. What's the matter Father ? 

Teag. Dee matter ! doſht dou not ſhee de maater; ſhe did ſlight my Salutaa- 
tion and you'd not ſpaake a vord to me, and by my fait ſhe haſh put de out- 
ſhide of de door upon me- 

Ely. Indeed it is vefty hard. 

Teg. by my Soulyaation is it, I vil go upon my faaſh in de buſineſs vith her 
and vill (peak plaain vords to her 'very Teeth, and her Faaſh too; Ido n 
cazre. for her, it ſhe vil put de out-ſhide of the door upon me. Elv- 
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Flv. She has great buſineſs, for Collonel Dow Benardo 1s come to make Love 
to her, 

Teg. Ha, boo, by9, boo, vil ſh: taake doſe toughts of Fleſh upon a Fiſh day 
indeed, phaat vil | ſhay? By my Shoul | vil make | ennance unto her, that yil 
make her groan upon diſh occaaſion. ; 

E/v. May a Woman not think upon a Husband on a Faſting day ? 

Teg. Is not + Huzbani Fleſh indeed, you do not take him for Fiſh do you 
you mult not put Fleſh into any part of your Body upon a Fiſh day indeed : But 
| vi] ſpaake no more; have 1 done fo much for de Caatolick Church, and am | 
thus atironted in this plaaſh- 

Ely. Why what have you done for the Church ? 

Teg. phaat vil | ſhay unto you dere is my Paaper that vil maake Teſtifiraa. 
tion ugo1 me, and | believe 1 vil be a Caardinal, or a Shainat at leaſt indeed. 

Elv, What's this I can't read it. 

Teg- 1 vil reſhite it unto you, it is a Liſht of Heretiks names that I did recon. 
ſhile phan 1 was in England, and | vil ſpeake a proud vord unto any Jeſuits faaſh 
dat ſhimple as | ſhtand here, | did bring over more than any ſhix of them. [Read;, 

Imprims, Of Chambermaids dat vas maade vid Child by their Laadies Hu. 
bands, or, their Laadies Sons, T'wo and Taarty, 

Item, Of Caaſh-keepers, dat did run avay vid de money, and ſome broken 
wing'd Shopkeepers. Eighteen, 

Item. Three Maſters of Colleges, and ſhix Fellows. 

Item, Of Whores, Eighty two. 

Elv. That's a jolly Number indeed. I ſee you kept ill company, Father, 

Teg. |t was for deir ſhoules, indeed Joy. 

lrem. Of Teives de houſh breaktief, de ſhtreet tiefdat do's Robb upon de Poc. 
kett,de pad teife of de Road, and de horſeteife, de Sodomite, and de Mnrderer; 
Juſt as day vere going to be hang'd. Nine and Fourſcore. 

Elv. Did you make all theſe good Catholicks ? 

Teg. Yes, braave Catholicks, gallant Catholicks Fait and Trott. 

Item. Of ancient faat women, day call Bawds, Thirty fhix. 

Item. Of Knights of de poſht. Fourty, 


Elv. What are thoſe Krights of the Poſt ? 


Teg. Phy it is a great Order of Knighthood which they have in England, but 
day thwarm in Ireland. 


Item, Of Cookmaids. Two. 
Elv, How comes that number fo ſmall” 


Teg. De Cookmud find de greaat trouble in dreſſing de Fiſh, and day do not 
caare for fiſh days. All defe have | reconſhile, and to be thus affronted ; 1 vil 


go and meditate upon Revenge, and my Nature js Vindicative. [Extt. 
E/v. | long to teal into the wooing between this mighty Collonel and my 
AMother, Ex. Elvira, 


Exter \craardo, Hernando, Belliza, Rofania. 


R-l.. Gocd noble Collonel be more conſiderate, this is not like the Spaniſh 
Converiation, Y | 


2 Berg, No Madam, I have learn'd better things in France, and in the Nether- 
-tand; : \\'e men of War are not for words, love to march up cloſe tor friends 
ut tocs, 'tis all one to me. Bell. 


SA 
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Bell, By your carriage, 1 know not which you take me for. 

Bern. | take all for Foes, till they have yielded, 

Re{a. Hold hold, good man of ſteel, pray keep the Peace, 

Bern, This | ſuppoſe is your Trinket ; Hernando, entertain hr nimble chopps 

Roſa, \ our man, know Old Gentleman I'm too good for his Maſter, 

Bern. Old Gentleman! peece Child pzace; had the proudeſt Grandee in Mea 
d14 call'd me Old, he had, by my beard, c're this fallen by my hand, 

Roſa. Pray, let your Valour ſpare my Aunt and me. 

Bern. Her Neice, ha ! 1 will not mind her. (aſide) 

Bill. Fray be not fo pert, young Gentlewoman, 

Bern. This young Bud inteiTup!s us; be pleas'd to require her abſcence. 

Bell. How Sir, |! all a ſincere widow of my Reputation, be in Company with 
a.Collonel alone ? you have leave to ſpeak, Sr; do you minx, hold your peace. 

Bern. You mit excuſe the heartinels of men of my profeſſion, when | charge 
| love to charge home, as all Ewrope knows, 

Hern, tome, ay Madam, my Maſter always charges thro' and thro', routs 
every party, and levels all that are before him, he loves no Muſick like the 
whittling of Bullets, and no perfume like the ſmoke of Gunpowder. 

Bern. | was ever given to Valour, and Magnanimity ſrom my Youth upwards 
and everlov'd to take a Fort or Cittadel by ſtorm, therefore conſider Madm , 
what you do. 

Roſa. He intends to make Love with fire and (word, Madam, have a care of 
him. 

Bern, 4 gain, my little Bloſſom _ 

Ro{a. Stand off, what would you hght my Aunt ? ; 

Bell. Peace Hulwife, 1 doubt not, but you are a gallant Commander as 1 have 
heard, but whart is all this diſcourſe to me ? 

Ro{a. He talks of his Valour, why they are always beaten by the French. 

Bern. Voto, havea care, provoke me not, here ſtands the man, that always 
ſtood, and never ran, as can witneſs Monts, Seneff, Srratsburg, &c. my Kegi- 
ment of Horſe of four hundred. 

Hern, Being at leaſt, Eight and Thirty effeftive mer. 

Fell. Whar's all this Valour to me ? (aſide) He mentions not one'word 
of Love. 

Roſa. You hear Madam he can praiſe himſelf ſufficiently, but cannot find in his 
heart to give your Ladyſhipa good werd. 

Bern tut come ſweet W 1dow, what do we trifle for ? (He ftand; up cloſe to ber.) 
| bate this pickeering ; Let's lay aſide our fortorn hopes, and let our bodies jovn. 

Roſ. Help, help, my poor Aunt. of 

Bell. Sir, Sir, methinks you gre too abrupt ; this is not civil, 

Bern. In Aﬀairs of Love, he that ihews moſt Love is moſt civil; and we can« 
not ſhow it more than by cagernels and iaſte : Treaties of Conjugal AteCtion are ' 
always ſhort and pithy. A word to the wiſe : Don Bernardo D' Alcantara would 
make Donna Bellizs his Spouſe, and enjoy her Perſon incoatinently : hah, Widow, 
layſt thou, hah ? Ina 

Bell. Sir, this roughneſs of your carriage is ſomewhat unuſual with me; butl . 
ſappoſle this is a faſhion of ſpeaking you make uſe of to many Ladier, . 
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Re. Now my Aunt comes home to the point. 
Ber. 'Ourds, do you not take me for a man of honour? Bernayde is known all 
over Europe to be a man of honour : Not take me for a man of honour ! 

Bell. I hope I may, Sir ; yet men are frail and fickle. 

Bey, \\" hat, love another beſides you! You take me for a monſter, ſure: 1'd 
Have you know Pm none of thoſethat are all Love, and no Conſeience. : 

Ro/. GoodSir donot beat my Aunt, I beſeech you. 

Bey, Sweet Prattle-basket be quiet ; peace lictle one, or [ ſhall grow paſſionate, 
In ſhort, Belliza is young, handſome and rich, Bernards is rich, brave and honour. 
able, aCtive and ſprightly, yet grave and civil, 

Hern. The Widow melts like Snow before the Sun, 

Ber. have ſummon'd you ; your Flag of Treaty is hung out ; we have par. 
ley'd: Speak quick, Do you yield, or no? Know, L never had man or woman 
ftand lonz before me. 

Bell. You are a valiant man, I mult confeſs ; but your Valour does very much 
ſurprize and diſorder me, 

Bey, Ve muſt not loyter in Love, what we do we muſt do heartily. 

Bell. | truth he ſeems a hearty Gentleman; Are you in earneſt, Sir ? Sure you 
dare not ſwear what you profels. 

Ro/. "That's home indeed. 

Ber. Yes, if your houſe be ſtrong built, though ſwearing may ſeem a little un- 
civil at my \ cars; yet when my Conſtancy is touch'd : Let me ſee, is your main 
beam ſtrong ? let me ſee : Ay, *ewill do: now have at you ; By all the———= 

Rell. Hold, hold, Sir, do not ſwear, I beſceech you. 

Bern, Not ſwear when my honour and conſtancy are in queſtion ! Yoto, 1 will 
out-ſwear the deepelt Gameſter in Madrid. 

Bell, In profeſſions of conjugal Love ſwearing may be lawful. 

Ber. By the blood of all my Anceſtors, by the unblemiſh'd Honour of my 
beard. 

Rof. Oh horrid Oaths ! you make my hair ſtand an end, ( Ex, Roſ. 

Rer. Silence : by all -—— — Heaven! who is this ? (Enter Elvira, 

Rell- You are tree, Sir, to go or- 

Ber, By all the beards of Arragon, an unknown Star. 

Bell. Daughter, ha, what make you here ? 

Bern. 1s fhe her Daughter ? what ignorant Devil led me to the Mother ? 

Bell. You ſhou'd have ſtay'd without, | ſhou'd have told you all. 

Bern. | am Vlannet ſtruck; this is the beauty I muſt worſhip: A Pox on the Wi- 
dow for me; | mult get off from my wrong Viſit with ſpeed before ſhe expects 
me to ſwear again, 

Bell. How are you, Sir, not well ? 

Bern, A ſudden indiſpoſition; I am troubled with a Fit of ——a——— Madam 
good night. n 

Hern. \\' hat a Devil ails the Old Fellow ? 


Ely, Sure this great Souldicr has been wounded often in the head. his brain 
ſeems ſomewhat tender, Exit Ber. and Her. 


Bell. 
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Bell, No, Girl, his wound's in the heart; his heart is tender. Good lack' + 
did not think my poor remaining beauty had that power, 

Elv. Pray Madam be civil after miſchief, and bring him to the Stairs, 

Bell, You are fo forward ; pray keep your diſtance. Exit Bell. 

Futer Roſania: , 

Ro. Oh Couſin, I am tranſported with j»y, too mighty for me, I cannot bear 
(be kiſſes a Letter ſhe has in ber hand, wery often.) 

Elv. Prithee don't run mad, Ryſanis, thou halt none of the ſtrongeſt heads, 
Roſ. Look there, read, read, and be happy, for every one who touches that Pa- 
per mult be 19, 

Elv. Love-madnels is the ſame in all; let me ſee, this is to me. To the fair 
Davgbter of Belliga, 

Ro. Look within, the happy meſſenger that brought it, faid, it was for the La« 
dy that fell down ; from the Gentleman that help'd her up. 

Elv. reads) Madam, The Adventure, as you came from Church, though of little dan- 
ger to you; yet is like ro coſt me my Life : The wound [ receiv) d by your beauty is mortal, 
without your help, to 

From my Houſe, Your Miſerable, 

i St. Jago-ſtreer, DORISTEO, 

Ev. This is ſhort, but very much to purpoſe : How came you by this? 

Roſ. By an holy woman that belongs to the Siſterhood of St. Clare. Vie tell you 
more, he miſtakes me for the Daughter; and unleſs you give me leave to carry on 
this Intrigue in your Name, | am a loſt creature. 

Elv. | hou art far gone, | (ce, poor Roſania, | may truſt thee with my Name, thou 
wilt uſe it well. 

Reſ. 'le write inſtantly. Farewell. ( aſide.) Ex, 

Elv. Oh dull Luſcimdo, cou'dit thounot apprehend me, or doit thou not like me ? 
Thou, in both cafes, art unworthy of me : but I underitand his figns too well to 
thiak the latter, | wou'd he underſtood mine as well, 


it 


Ob bow con'd Love in any ſhave ere be 
Diſgnis'd ſo much to make it ſtrange to thee. Ex. 


Luſcindo, Hernardo. 

Luſc. Oh, Hernando, 1 am mad till | have diſcover'd my Paſſion to my Miſtreſs : 
"is plain enough ſhe made advances: And what a duli Clod of Earth muſt ſhe 
think 1am who have not deſign enough to let her know my Love. 

Hern. Have patience, Sir, ſome few hours, and if your Father, who is the moſt 
vigorous Wooer | ever ſaw, makes not way for you, Ile dv't. 

Luſc. How, Hernando ? for if 1 find not ſome way, Vie ſtorm the houſe, but ſhe 
ſhall know | love her, 

Enter Doriſteo, Finardo, Levia, on the otber fide of the Stage. 

Lev. The Sun is ſet, and the Prado is cool and pleaſant 5 but I am = fire. 

| (to elf.) 

Dor. 1 never ſaw a finer Evening : we ſhall have ſome curious Fruits, Qi- 
ons and Lymanades, will you honour me on taſte them ? 3-4. 


” 
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[iv. With all my heart, 

Der. My Servant waits yonder ; bur, dear Madam, be pleas'd to add to the 
pleaſure of the Evening by charming me, and all the company, witha Song to the. 
Guitiar, 

Ley. If you can endure it, ſend for a Guittar, 

Fin, We have one readp, (ſbe ſings.) 

Luſc. "There fhe is that's her Voice, 

Hern, How the Devil can you think of her ? 

Luſe. Revenge, revenge : | am reſolv'd to conquer her, then laugh at her._But 
where's the Lady Eſtifania, you promis'd ſhould be here ? 

Hern, At hand, Sir; ſhe is my Miſtreſs, but ſhall be yours at preſene, and pray 
aſc hor civilly ; and d' hear, <Eir, be ſure to let me have her again untouch'd, 

Laſc. Pox on'r, this Farce will never take, and if the diſcovers it, ſhell triumph 
molt unmercifully. 

Hern. Flay you your part, as well as I mine, and Vle venture my Life on't : 
Come here's your Lady Bright, your Mrs, Eftifame. 

Enter Eſtifania, 

Luſc. Ha, ſhe by this light may gueſs at me, but can't diſtinguiſh you, 

« Hern. Gently, Sir, this way. (T hey advance near the Company, they are my- 

Luſc, My dearelt Effiphania, ving towards the Muſick,. Levia ſteps afide 

towards Luicindo, 

Ley. * Tis he, he calls her Ettiphania* all my Arts are ſuddenly turn'd upon my 
ſelf: Hell take him, court her before my face ! 

Dor. W hat means this ſudden, and this ſtrange Diſtemper, Lady! 

Lew: If ke ditcovers my diſgrace, he'l turn a Rebel roo, (Aſide) | feel a ſud- 
den fauintnets in my Spirits, pray heip me toſome water from yon Fountain. 

Der. 11e 1un nd fetch you tune. [ Exit Dorilteo. 

Lew. ir, | beleech you ſtep for ſome {irengthening Spirits, I tind cold water 
wall be too wear a Remedy. 

Fin. You ſhall have them inſtantly. [ Exit Finardo. 

Levy. Muſick, though you are in tune, | amnot: There's your Cordial, jog off. 

(She gives them Money. Ex. Muſick. 

[ uſc. Sweet E:lifania, wonder of all Widows, Mirrour of thy Sex, thou bright» 
et thing on Earth, 

E/tif. You find you are dear to me, who venture my Life-and Honour for you. 
Name not my Name once more ; ſhou'd any one ore-hear it, and carry it tomy 
krother, 1 were loſt; think on his Quality. 

L.uſ. 'l hou art dearer to me than my Life, and Ile defend thee better. My 


Pglſion now excecds all other mens, as thou out-ſhirnſt the reſt of all thy Sex. 
Laſc.Qh that | knew thy Frother, 


E#t;. | warrant you have (aid as kind things to Lewis. 


Luſ. Brand me with infamy, if ever 1 confider'd her, but as a wandring wench, 
a trifle, only fit. far too much leiſure. 
Eev.-Thou lyelt, thou Villain, thy tongue is black and rotten, as thy heart; Ile 


_ -— as hand for my reyenge on thee, but on this Serpent mine ſhall ſerve 
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Tu. Do you know the quality and tenderneſs of this young Lady ? 

Lev. Vie give her marks to be known by. 

Xfip. Pray keep your Nails in, beſhrew your heart for never paring 'em, 

Lal, Stand off, what will you rob her in the dark ? 

E#ti. Death ! the Jade ſcratches like a Griffon, (Luſc: leads ber off. 

Exter Dorilteo with a glaſs of Water, after tim Finardo with a Vial 

Dor.Here's the water, Madam. W hat d'ye mean?(She ſnatches it and breaks theGlaſs, 

Fin, Here's the Cordial. FinaTr preſents the Cordial, ſhe does the like.) 

Dor, What is it has inflam'd you thus ? 

Lev. No Cordial can relieve me, nor Water cool my Flame; Nothing can 
quench it but the Traitors blood ; tis no time todilſemble now : 1 eſteem'd your 
Paſſion, but had no power to anſwer it, | was ſo madly engag'd to Luſcindo, the 
worſt of men. 


* Dor. 1 have ſpent my time well the while, (Aſide) 
Lev. | frankly own | have diſſembled with you, to urge his Love by jealouſie. 
Dor. A very pretty account of all my Money. '( Aſide.) 


Lev. Now | deteſt him, and if you'll aid me in revenge, by Heaven you ſhall 
entirely govern me. 

Dor. What can he now have done {> to provoke you '? 

Lev. He had the impudence to coutt a Lady here, even now, before my face, 
and talkt of me with ſcorn and hatred. | 

Dor, Do'you know his new Miſtreſs ? 

Lev, Nothing of her but what 1 over-heard ere they were aware on't : He 
call'd her Efipbania, and Widow; and ſhe talkt of her Brothers Honour, Qua- 
lity, and her apprehenſion of his Rage. 

Dor.Furies and Hell, Finardo,this Deſcription can agree with none but my Siſter+ 

Fm. It cannot be, ſhe is a woman of Honour. | 

Dor. Woman and Honour, piſh, Womans Honour is a Bulruſh. 

Lev. 1 am infinitely oblig'd to you, that-you-ſo ſoon ſhou'd intereſt your ſelf in 
my Revenge. 

Dor. Yes le revenge: (ts Dor!) Shall he think becauſe 1 make Love to a Cour- 
tezan here of his, to wound the Honour of my Family ? His Life ſhall pay for't 

Lev, | ſee you are wound up to high Reſentments of my injury, 1 ſhall from, 
this moment entirely love you, and for ever deteſt him. 

Dor. Pox on this Courtezan, I cannot-think on her, my Honour ! Well wait on 
you home, and then revenge. 

Lev. Dear Doriſteo, now | find you are a Man of Honour, 


: 
: 
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ACT IL. SCENE L 


—_Q__—_—_—— 


Enter Belliza, Elvira; Roſania. 


Bell. FT is not fit E/virs that we truſt this impertinent Girl with any Love affair, 
for | intend her ſuddenly for a Monattry : Her For tune then will come 
to m*. [ To ber ſelf. ]} Roſania quit the Room. 

Ro/. I go Madam. { Ex, Roſania! - 

Bell. 1 wonder Girl at the diſorder of the Collonel, that my Autumnal Beauty 
ſhou'd ſo wound him; indeed my Coyneis made your Father fall into fainting 
fits, but now alack, alack, 

Elv. Sure Madam, he is infinitely taken with you ? 

Rell. He is the heartieſt Lover in Madrid, Vie (ay that for him ; and 1 have 
him faſt, and as ſoon as he recovers ſhall have a viſit, The Son. may make a 
very good Husband for you. 

Elv. i ſhall have no nced of a Husband, having ſuch a Father-in-Law. 

Bell. Come, come, you know not how- you will like him, 

Elv. Too well, I know it; would Heaven that he lik't me as well. aſids. 

Enter GrycCia, 

Gry. Madam here's a Letter from Don Bernards. 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha, I told thee Elvira | had fired him. 

Reads. You are hike to have me from Generation to Generation, you . firſt poſſeſs my 
Love, then it ſucceeded to your Daughter, 

What do | read ? 

Reads, My Eſtate is your Daughters if ſhe'll make her claim, while Iam in perfec 
ſenſes, which I find I am now, becawſe I bave the Tudgment to Love ber. 

Perfidious \\retch ! 

Elv. What can be the matter ? 

Reads, But if jhe takes not pitty on me, I ſhall dye diſtrafted, and my Teſtament will 
wot ſtaud good in Law. Therefore, let me wake one Viſit before I depart, in adoration of 
ber, who 1s your beautiful Image. 

| | Your moſt humble Servant Bernardo. 
Is there no Conltancy 1n vile Mankind ? 

Elv, What ſwift change is in you, or in the Collonel ? 

Bell. Let me fee, his admittance may bring his Son into the Houſe, who they 
fay is a fine handiom Gentleman ; who perhaps may be glad of my Perſon and 
Fortune. | [ To ber ſelf. 

Elv. Madam you (cem difordcr'd, 

Bell. 


wo 
nu 
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Bell. Surpriz'd 1 am, © but cannot be troubled ſince you are ſo concern'd, this 
jnconſtant Collonel has tranſplanted his affeftion from me to you. Read that,” 

Ely. reads to ber jp Out on him Vile Apoſtate, and can he think 1 wow'd 
be falſe to my dear Mother ? | 

Bell. Me ! No, no, Girl think not on that, Bernardes Rich ; and if he preſſes 
for a Marriage yield. to him. 

Fly. How Madam ! 

Bell. 1t will be convenient, I will have it fo, diſpute not with me; Ile retire 
and ſend him his Anſwer, take him at firſt, you'need no other argument of his 
Inconſtancy than his Teaving me. | | [ Ex, Bell. 

E/v. What Miracle's this that ſhe can fo eaſily part with a Lover ! 

Enter Roſania. 

Roſ. Oh Couſin this wicked Ducens, this Grycia (uſpeCts the good Woman who 
brought the Letter, and has forwarn'd her the Houle. 

Ely, | have confider'd this matter, and your uſing my Name may breed dan- 
gerous Conſequences, _ . 

Re/. Say you ſo, "tis now too late; 1 have ſettled the correſporidence;; but 1 
intend not to tell her how : 1 have obferr'd a loofe Board in our Balcony, and, 
for fear the Woman ſhou'd be diſcover'd, have order-d my dear Der:/eo to take 
his Letters there, and put his Anſwers under every Night, [To ber ſelf. 

Elv. Have you written to him ? 

Ro/. 1 have, | SOR 

E/v. Some way muſt be forind out'to retrieve this boſideſs; | the leaſt air or 
this mock Love may ruin me with Luſcindo. 

Roſ. Since you will have it fo, Ile reQtifie the Error and let Dorifteo know who 
I am, 

Enter Tegue O Dewvilh. 

Teg. Come little Daughter ! dy Mother fent me todee to Confeſs dee- 

Roſ. To avoid you her ſelf, ſhe ſent youto me. 

Teg. 1 vill maake de heart in her 'Body beat, and aake for dat indeed gra: 
[To tlv.] Daughter do you awopyd de aafh. CEx. Elv.} 
Now little Pretty Daughter don mult approach vid humiliation, and vid reverence 
unto mee to dy Confcllion, and dou muſhr give dy ſhelf up unto me gra. 

Ro/. | do Father. 

Teg. Begin den, and I vill ſpaake unto de fait and trot ſhe is a braave young 
Lazdy indeed by my Shoul L vou'll I vere gafter being in bed vid her. (To himſelf. 

Ro{. With great forrow and grief of heart, ! Confeſs 1 told my Aunt two lies 
ſince | confeſt laſt. ; 

Tz, indeed doſh two lies vere one offence gra; atrah Datghter dou muſht fay 
Forty Aves and Two Paters, and dou muſht faaſht'tree Holy'days for daat m- 
deed joy, dou ſhou'd Equivocate and maake uſe of mental Reſervaation and keep- 
dy lies for ſhome great and pious occalioa, 

Reſ. | aw a fine Embroider'd Petticoat, and 1 wiſht for it. 

Teg. No great matter, yet it/is a kind of a Shin too, | 

Rſ. But Reverend Father I beg Heavens and your Pardon, 1 have laughtat 
you (everal times. 

Tegs 


/ 
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Te. Aboo, boo, boo, maake laugh upon me, why, didſt dou laugh upon me? 
arrah dou ſhalt maake great Pennance for dat, dou muſhi kneel vid dy bare 
knecſh Naaked up a a cold ſhtone, one of de longeſt”hours- in de phole tay gra, 
but perhaps | vil taake off daat too, I vil not ang -r her too much [| To bimſelf, 
Now | vil ſpaake unto dee. Douſht dou not taake great pleaſure vid doſh pretty 
eyes to maake ſhweet lookſh upon ſhome man or anodder I warrant you, 

" Re. Oh yes Father, and | was tranſported this day at the ſight of a fine young 
Cavalicr. 


Teg. Peaſh den, dat is very vel, I vil inſhite and provoke her. a 


« . 


ute fide. 
And dou doſht dcfire ſhome communicaation in bed ſome night or anodder vid 
him I warrant you gra. 


Re{. Not for the World unleſs 1 were Maryied to him, and then I muſt confeſs 
I fhou'd dehire it. 

Teg. But hold 1 predee doſht - dou not dream ſhometim? of a Man and art 
pleath'd ? by my Shoul her eyes doth worke Falcinaation upon Mme. 

Roſ. Yes Father, 1 do dream very ofcen. 

Teg. Daat is vel indeed, phaat doſht dou dream ? 

Roſ. | dreamt laſt night that a fine young Gentleman came and took me by 
the hand. 
Teg. Very vell, and 1 warrant dee he did ſhtcoake dy Ame to dy Elbow, duſh 
duſh, 

. Ref. Yes indeed | dreamt o. 


Teg. And he did fqueeſh dy ſhweet hand, and kiſh it hard duſh? duſh, duſh 


oy, 

Roſ. Hold, hold, Father, what d' ye mean ? 

Teg. | do only maake demonſtraation phaat dis young man did unto deetrot, 
By my ſhoul ſhe has maude great inflamaation upon me, and if ſhe vil not agree 
and beat under me, & viltmaake a raape upon her Body. Afide. But predee 
ſpaake Jidit dou aot dream ſhomphat further ? / 

Roſ. Yes, Heaven forgive me, | did dream that he took me hard about the 
walte, and did kiſs me- 

Teg. Vell gra, an dou vert not angry vid him Joy ? 

Ro/. No, no, | was too well pleas'd Heaven help me. 


Teg. Vhaat he did taake de about middle and did kiſh de, duſh, duſh, duſh, 
- duſh, duſh, 


Ro. Hold, hold, hold. 

Teg. Veaſh de kilh of de Prieſht vil abſolve de prophaane kiſh of de Lay Maan, 
vell and he did trow dee downe upon de plaa(h, 1 vill ſhow de how. 

Reſ. No, no, 1 dreamt not fo far, 

Teg. He did, dou douſht not (paak right, and 1 vil ſhow de how by my Shoul ; 
1 vill maake a Raape upon her: [ He lays bold on ber. 

Roſ. Help, help, help, help, ab, ah. 

Enter Bell, 

Bell. Heaven, what's the matter here? Why, Fathct! . 


Roſ. Help, help, help. 
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Tigue. O dear Daughter, help me to hold her, ſhe is poſheſht, or obſheſkt vid 
an evil Shpirit. 

Roſ. Oh Madam, [| am not polleſt, he is a wicked wretch, and if you had not 
come, wou'd have raviſht me. _ - 

Tegue, Oh help; help, how de foul fiend doſh ſpaake vid in her ,, vid a hollow 
wov th 2? 

Ro{. This is beyond all impudence and wickedneſs, Madam, Madam. 

Tegue, Liſten how hollow and terrible is dee woyth ot de tiend. 

Bell, Avoid, Satan, a dreadful hollow voice : Peace fiend, peace. 

Tegue. | vill carry her intode next Room, and exorciſe her. Laady, dou mayſht 
retire, I varrant de | am ſhirong; enough, de fiend begins to know me; he vill 
frighten dy-Ladyſhip;1 q it. 

Ref. Madam, for heaven's ſake hear, he is the moſt wicked Villain. 

Bell. Benedicite, Avoid Satan, thou malicious fiend, to blaſt the holy man thus; 

Tegue. Look, look, he appears, and peeps out at her-mout, indeed in de ſhape 
of a Polecat, doſt dou not thee him. 

Bell. Oh, yes,plain ; oh what a miſery is this,,and what diſtration will it cauſe in 
our Family ? Don Bernarda is with my Daughter, and is to be her Husband, let 
him not hear this, 

Tegue. | vill turn him out in a moment, conjure te Demonem. 

Bell. Get her into ſome Room at a diſtance, where the fend may not be heard, . 
while | retire, avd watch the Collonel, (Exit Bell. . 

Roſ. Madam, Madam; are-you out of your wits, hold, hold. 

Tegue. By my ſhoul 1 vill conjure upon her. (He ftruggles wich ber, to run bey + 

Ref Oh, help, help, ah, ah, mucther, murther. into another Room. 

Tegue. By my ſhoul, Joy, 1 vill not murder dee. 

R:/. Oh impudent Devil ! 

Tegue. Aboo, | have Joſht dis braave occaſion ; . (She gets looſe, and runs, be” 
now phaat vill | do for anodder ?. runs after ber: 
Emer Bernardo, Hernando, 

Ber. Wonder not, Madam,at my fiercenels, we Military men never whine and 
make love like Ladies eldeſt Sons, who have beea bred 04: of harms way, but 
like Cocks of the Game, and are all far diſpatch; beſides Madam, your Mothcr 
and | am agreed... 

Enter Roſania in haſte. 

Elv.. How now Couſin, what haſte ? 

R:{. Oh Couſin ! this Tegue O Divelly is the wickedit Villain you ever heard 
of, I'll giye » ou an account by and by.. 

Bern. Hah, my little twig of Beauty are you there? But pray Madam, let her 
not top my. courſe of Love, for if-it. has noe vent - with -me, tho nibbd with Iron 
] ſhall crack. . | 

Roſ..W hat love to my Couſin? Why ſhe's 's young Lady- 

Bery. Ay, Gad take me, why do 1 make love to her cle ? But-prithee ſweet 
bloſſem, contain that. nimble Inſtrument thy tongue. - 

Roſa.W hat, a Reverend white-headed; white- bearded old Gentleman with, one 
foot in the grave, make loye to a fine young Lady ? 


Borw 
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Bern. Old | becauſe Im white ! why all our Fatmly-are ſo by thattime they are 

of Age, we are known by it, as the houſe of Auſtris by long chins, thick lips, 
and lank flaxen hair. Hernando do you back what 1 fay, 

Hern, | warrant you, ifany man out lyes me, then 1 am a Baboon. My Mz. 
ſter, Madam, was grey at ſixteen ; { have known ſome of 'emgrey at Seven: nay 
lome of 'em have been born grey. 

Bern, Ounds ! the Rogue will ruin me with his lyes, this 'tis for a fellow to lye 
that has no diſcretion, ; 

Roſ. He is pure White and Red, White on his Head, with his Noſe full Req 
like Aftne's top, that ſtill is flaming with the Snow about it. ; 

Rern, | ſhall grow chollerick, Madam: for all theſe white hairs, I did laſt Cam. 
paign, without Pole, or any thing in my hand, leap a Moat of 20 foot wide, oyer 
a Fauxbray, 

Her (aſide. )from thence to the Parapet, at the next ſtanding leap,next to the Glz. 
ew of the Counterſcarp, and then whipt over the Pallizado's. 

Bern. Oh, Rogue, have a care, 

Hern. Viſh, they underſtand me not : you ſhall ſee, he took the Counterſcary 
about his middle, and the Baſtion in his hand, and, whip, he took the Town in a 
trwinkling. 

Bern, A Pox on this Rogue, why firrah. 

Hern. And 1 will not loſe my life for any man living, Madam,my Maſter is a man 
of the greateſt aftivity of any man in the Army ; 1 am ſure he will put off the Sps- 

wiſh gravity when he runs away, (aſide. 

Ber. He tells you true, Madam, I was noted for it all over the Camp. 

Roſ. Can you creep through a Hoop, Sir ? 

Hern. He ſhall do't with any man 1n Ewrope ; Vie go ſee for a Hoop, he ſhall ds 
it preſently. i 

Rey. W hy firrah, impudence, | 

Hern, Or, Madam, he can leap over Three Joint-ſtools one upon another ; you 
have them in the Room, Madam, you ſhall ſee that done preſently. 

Rer. Rogue, ſaucy Rogue, Ile cut your throat, wou'd-you have me play the 
Tumbler ? (He goes to ſet the Stools, 

Her. Madam, have a care of the Old G: ntleman, my Young Maſter is the fineſt 
Gentleman in the world, 1s deſperately in love with,and mult periſh without you. 

Ely. Oh bleflied news, but I muſt contain my ſelf, (aſide. 

Ber, \\ hat fay you to the Lady, you infolent Raſcal, E 

Her. Are you angry, Sir, that 1 ſpeak a good word for you, | 

Ev. Be not oliended, Sir, nothing in the world cou'd have pleas'd me better 
than what he ſaid to me. 

Bey.1 am glad, Madam, any thing faid in my behalf cou'd pleaſe you ;your hand 
upon't, Madam, is it a match then ? 

Elv, You know in Spas our Wills are tiot our own, our Parents an n 
keeping for us. 

Roſ. Why, Couſin, are you mad, will you marry shat Emblem of MoRtality, 
that Death's head ? | | 


Ber. 
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e A, Thou little fprig of Eavy, avoid, or I ſhall be furious. 
« Emer Grycia. 

Gry, Madam, you mult go to my Lady. Fl 
a- ' 2 . 

Roſ. Is the Prieſt gone : 4 3 
y Gry. He 1s; 7? 

Ro. Come on then, File venture, (Ex. Grycia and Roſania, 
'E . 

Ber. The vigour of my Love can bear no delay. 
Elv. There muſt be ſome time allow'd me in decency : But, Sir, ſince you be. 
, gin to grow fo particular, I muſt tell you a ſecret which concerns us both ; have 

ou not a Son nam'd Luſcmdo ? 
a Hers. What does ſhe mean now ? (aſide. 
- Ber. A Son, Madam ! I have a ſtripling, a tall boy, but he is very young, he is 
not above ſixteen, 

p Hern. Madam, my Maſter miſtakes, he is but fourteen. 


Ber. | was married at thirteen, and had him before 1 was fourteen. 
Hern.Sir, you were married at eleven, did not I live (Bern. bites bis Thumb,and 
P with you ? He was married before 1 was bokn: (afide.) makes ſigns to Hern. 

Ber. Curſe 01 the Rogue. "Tis true, Madam, but 1 had no Children till | was 
fourteen, 

EJv. * Ts not for that I mention him, but if he be ſo Young, he is very forward, 
and I deſire you will give a check to his ambition of ſerving me. 

Ber. Hell and Furies ! he dares not offer you his Love ſure. 

Elv. Yes, he has endeavour'd to corrupt my Maid, with this Heart of Ruby ſet 
in Gold : do you know it, Sir? + | 

Ber. No : but by the largeſt Whiskep in Adadrid, (Gad forgive me-for ſwearing) 
it ſhall coſt the owner the beſt blood inhis body. * "9B 

Elv. Be not raſh, proceed with calmneſs : if ſome feol has taken his Name up- 
on him, bid him, from me, endeavour to find the Owner, which will be no hard 
matter, that | may know who has injured me; and if it be he, adviſe him to leave 
no more Letters under a looſe board in our Balcony, 

Ber. Cannons and Culverins ! have you a Letter of his ? 

No, I tore it in indignation. | 
. Voto, | helpt to bring him into the world, and [le ſend him out again. 

Ely. Have a care, Sir, Extremities will fillthe "Town with noiſe, and hurt my 
Honour : 1 conjure you, let a private Rebuke ſerve. | 

Ber, Well, Madam, Ile obey, 1 kifs your hands ; I'le find him inſtantly, 

Her, Fare thee well, thou art an Angel of thy Sex. Ex. Bern. and Hern, 

Enter Tegue O Devilly, Gremia and Luſcindo. 

Grem. Was ever ſuch a Tyrant ! you draw a flood of Tears from my poor 
Eyes, to ſee you uſe my Niece fo ſavagely: Did ever woman write ſo paſſionate 
a Letter, did ever Lady ſo bewail her fault ? With ſobbing and tears, upgn her «3 
knees, ſhe ask'd your pardon. | 

Tegue, Dou haſht a Rock inſhtead of a heart indeed : 1 did maake a'cry vpn 
her Yen | did ſhe her, vid dee poor Laady, 

Gre. How are weall oblig'd to this good Man ! 


Luſc. Ha, ha, ha. 
E Tegve. 
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Tegwe, Phaat doſht dou maake a graat laugh upon me, gra, arrah; 1 villtelt 
de now dou art very wicked, if dou doſht not taake pity upon de Laady, fait and 
krot, 

Luſc. Doriſteo will pity her. 

Tegue. | tell unto you, ſhe doſh not caare for dat fellow ; Joy, phaat vill | ſhay 
more ? Haſht dou no Conſhence, by my ſhoul ? | 

Luc, Thou wert an excellent Pimp in Flanders, | ſee thou haſt not forgot thy 
faculty here, 

Tepue, | do love to maake peaſh indeed between man and man , and man and 
voman ; 1 do not know phaat dou doſht call Pimp, indeed. 

Lujc. | laugi at her, 

Grem, O wicked wretch ! wilt thou not hear the good man? So, here's the Rival, 
how we ſhall have fine work. 
Enter Doriiteo and Finardo. 

Tegue. Peaſh voman, 1 will ſpaake to him, | muſht be aafter ſhpaaking vid de 
gra; |vonder dou haſht no more Religion in dee, den to ofler to taake anodder 
mans Miſtreſs from him ? 

Dey. A Pretty Habit, fora He-Paud, 

Tegue. Lay it upon dy Conſhence ; is not Levia Luſcindo's Laady ? phazt haſht 
dou to do vid her ? De Caſuifts are clear in de point, it is a graat Shin, and a graat 
Faable. 

Dor. | am too nearly concern'd to have time for fooling, 1 am glad, Sir, lhave 
met you. (To Luſcinds. ) 

Enter Hernando. 

Luſ(c, Have you ought to command me, Sir? 

Hern, Ha, what's the matter now ? 

Dor. Having wounded my honour in fo ſenſible a part, you muſt repair it by 
nhghting with me. 

Luſc. With your favour, Sir, you invaded my Right, but | have conſider'd the 
matter, fighting is a ſolemn thing, and little Competitions about a Courtezan are 
not worth it. © 

Gre. Good Father, as youlove Heaven, prevent their fighting; | 

D-r. Sir, you have not carried your commerce with my ſiſter ſo ſubtilly, thatl 
am iznorant of it. 

Laſc. Your ſiſter ; upon my honour this is the firſt time | ever heard you had one, 

Dr. | am not to be trifled with, you know not Eſtiphania, the Widow, nor her 

juality ? you walkt not inviſibly in the Prado, nor did you talk ſo ſoftly, but your 
Liſcourics came to my Ear, 

Lnſc. Is that it ? ha, ha, what ſay you, Hernands ? 

Dor. Have you courage ? 

Luſc. Ha, then 'tis no time to talk. (They draw: Hern. comes between them. 

Gre. Now Father, 

Tegue. No,1 vill iy now; we Prieſts maake dee vorld fight, but we do not caare 
far it our ſhelves. (Exit Tegue O Devilly. 


(To Hernando.) 


Enter Levia. 


Fin. Guard your ſelf. 


Grow. 
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Grem. Hold, hold, hold. 
Hern, For Heavens ſake hear me; is it true that the Lady E/iphania, whotn 
Luſcmdo entertaind in the Prado, was your ſiſter ? 

Dor. Why am | ſo concern'd elſe ? 

Hern. 1 did not think my Miſtreſs had been fo well allied, her Mother ſells fiſh 
and ſhe is little better than a Bulker, : 

Dor. Death and Hell, do you continue your mockery ? 

Hern.By heaven tis true: | gave her a ſounding Name,to put a trick upon Levie. 

Lev. Oh Raſcals, Villains, Poultrons ! O Coward Dorifteo, dare you not cut his 
throat ? will you believe this he? 

Grem. Hold, hold, ungracious Niece. (She s Gremia down,whs 

Lev, Avaunt thou Bawd, rieks, and balts out, 

Gre. Oh my huckle-bone, my huckle-bone, ah, ah, ah, 

Der. Sir, you are a man of honour, and I muſt believe you; I ask your pardon 
for the trouble 1 have given'you: pray give my friend and me leave to be your 
humble Servants. | 

Luſe. Sir, | ſhall be glad to ſerve you, and if that can do it, I give you all my 
intereſt in that Lady, 

Lev. Ah Coward, Vle diſpatch the Villain my ſelf, 

Dor. Hold, hold, Finardo, help. (She ſnatches Doriſteo's Sword 
Sir,your humble Servant,l muſt endeavour to quiet this Lady,.and runs at Luſcindo, 

Lev. Let me go, Coward, Raſcal ; [ hate thee of allmankind : Help, help, Mur- 
der, Murder. 

Her. How cou'd you think on this creature ? (Exit Dor. and Fin. 

Luſ. 1 am reveng'd, and now | have done. 

Her. Oh, Sir, | have the beſt news for you, E/virsis infinitely in love with you. 

Lu/c. W hat ſay'lt thou, dear Hernando? 

Enter Bernardo. 

Herw Here's my Maſter, I muſt not be ſeen with you. 

Luc. Now has he heard of my Viſit to Levia, and is come with a dull wiſe 
Leilon. (Hern. retires.) 

Bern, You ſtripling, I am come to tell you of a crime, which if you have the 
impudence to perfilt in, 'le make you the greateſt Example of my fury that ever 
fell by this Arm. 

Luſc. 1s it ſucha crime, Sir, for a Young Man in the heat of his blood, to love a 
handiome Wench ? 

Ber. Do you capitulate, Raſcal ? le make you know there is a difference of 
perſons, firrah. | 

Luſc, | hope 1 may pretend where others are freely admitted. 

Ber. How others ? | 

Luſe. Yes, others ; if you have better thoughts of her, you are much miltaken, 
| aſſure you, Sir. 

Bern. Death, you Villain ! dare you blaſt the honour of ſo innocent, fo vertu- 
vusa Lady? 

Luſc, She innocent and vyertuous/ ha, ha, ha. 
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R Bern, Peace, thou abominable Varlet, or 1 ſhall forget my blood, and»picece 

y heart. 

Luſc. $ir, are theſe terms fit for a Son ? 

Bern, Logbolt, to blaſt the honcur of my Miſtreſs; by my beard thy Mother, 
ne're was a Chaſter, 

Luſc. Heaven forbid, Sir; if ſo, it wou'd be doubtful, whether I owe you thay 
Reſpect I'pay you, ST. 

Bern. Audacious Coxcomb, her innocent freedom is above all malice, which 
'oin'd with her Wit and Beauty, has made her worthy of me, of Dor Bermarde. 

Luſc. What a Devil will the old man commit incelt ? 

Bern, 1 tell you, firrah, ſhe is your Mother-in-law, I am contracted to her. 

Luſc. What do | hear ! ſhe my Mother-in, law ! you will not proſtitute the ho. 
nour of our family, by marrying a Courteſan, 

Bern, Abandon'd flave and lyar, ſhe a Courteſan! Earthquakes, inundations, 
roaring Seas, and thunder! thou Puppy-dog, thou dieſt for't. 

Hers. Hold, hold, Sir, your Dagger, Bern. draws bs Dagger, 
drawn upon your fon ! Hernando enters. 

Bern. Let me go, firrah. 

Luſc. Sir, | beſeech you hold, there's ſome miſtake. 

Bern. Can any thing be ſo. plain as thy blaſphemy againſt Elvira? 1 will chaſtice 
thy black mouth'd inſolence with Death, 

Hern, Hold, hold, Sir. 

Laſc, Hell and Furics! is ſhe contratted to him > then let his Dagger pierce, 
my heart : but ſure it cannot be. (afide.) 

Bern, Abuſe my Miſtreſs Eluwa! does your guilt alarm you ? 

Luſc, *T was Levis | meant, what have | to do with Afuirs ? 

Bern, And what have [ to do with Levis ? ſhall that excuſe ? 

Luſc. By heaven, Sir, I thought you-had all this while ſpoken of Lew, the fine 
Courtelan, from whoſe houſe I now came : and do you think I ought not to be 
tranfported to hear you ſpeak of marrying ſuch a creature ? 

Ber. No, no, Mr, Jackanapes, you know not Elvira, you, you ? 

[ uc. Not I: how, where, or when ſhou'd I know her ? 1 can't gueſs your mean- 


ing. 
Bey. You know not this neither, which you gave her Maid, to corrupt her to. 
your intereſt. (He groves bin the Rudy. 


Luſc- Not I, I never faw it till now- 
Bern, Know, Young Coxcomb, ſhe has made another- gueſs choice, nor youlcſt 
no Letters under a looſe board in her Balcony ? 
Luſc. | coud as well underſtand you if you ſpoke Arabick. 
| Bern. She diſpiſes ou, bids you leave no more Letters: and if that Gem be 
not yours, ſhe wou'd have you uſe all diligence to find the Owner, which will 


not be hard to do, that ſhe may have ſatisfaftion from him that has injur'd her : 
and'1 {wear by all my former Atchievernents, and magnanimous Deeds, Ile ſeg 
her have it. 


Luſc. "Thou deareſt creature upon Earth, 1 adm K: | 
Beaujy.. *(t0 himſelf.) «oy > 1 adnvce thy Wit as much ag thy 


Be. 
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Be pleas'd to tell her, 1 will never reſt till I ſee the owner, ard that I refent this 
injury ſo, that ] am reſoly'd ſhe ſhall have full ſatisfaQion, 


Ber. Now you ſay ſomewhat : come prepare your ſelf, Vie carry ye to ſee your! 


Mother, and "ou ſhall ask her pos 0 EDI 
Loſe. 'Tis in her power to give me the greateſt in the world. (to bimſelf ) 
— Ile carry "_ to her, becauſe I'm reſolvd the day after to — To 

ſhall go to Flanders, while I ſettle here. Sirrah, Hernando, | have not reckon'd with 

you for your damn'd Lies, Rogue, but go now and tell Bel/;zz.a we are coming to 
wait on her. 

Hers, 1 will, Sir. (Ex Hern.) 

Bern, Come ſtripling, follow me, ble get ſome Paſtcels, and ſtiffen my Whis-- 
kers, and fo go. 


Laſe, | follow, Sir. (Ex. Bernardo. 
For Flanders | Vie ſee it under-water, or, which is worſe, all under the French King, 
e'rel leavemy Dear, my ſweet Bbvire? (Ex. Luc. 


ACT I. SCENE LL 


_— —_ 


Enter Bernardo, Elvira. | 


Bern, Hope, my Dear, thou haſt not afflicted thy ſelf for my abſence : it ſeems- 

to me an Age ſince 1 kifs'd this fair hand: Your Mother and I have ſeal'd«: 
and diſpatch'd, and now thou'rt mine, my Dear, when ſhall a Domine do the Of- 
hice ? by my hilt and blade, I amall on fire for conſummation. 

Elv. No haſte, 1 beſeech you, Sir. 

ton By my honour, but there is haſte on my ſide, why, I am-in a Fever, in a+ 

ever, 

Elv. What noiſe is that ? (A faunying Fiddler, 

Ber, Some Muſick, my Dear, I have provided for thee, though 1 muſt confeſs I. 
delight in notbing but Haut-boys,. Trumpets, Drums, Kettle-Drums, Whole Can- 
non, Demi-Cannon, Culverin, Hatf-Culverin, Muſquet and Piſtol, neighing of 
Horles, clattering of Arms, Groans of dying, men, and ſuch magnanimous mili- 
tary noiſes, fit for. Here's, yet have provided ſofter Muſick, befitting your ſoft 
x : come in and ſing a Love-Song, ye Scrapers, fit for the occaſion.(Enz. Fidlers. 

Ev. Sure this vapouring, old Fool mult bc a coward. 


S.Q.N.-G.. 
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SONG. .# 
"The Fire of Love in youthful blood, 
Like what is kindltd in bruſh-wood, 
But for a moment burns, 
Net in that moment makes a mighty woiſe, 
It pry and by V turns, | 
And ſoon it ſelf deftroyr. 
But when crept into Fair, 
It lowly burns, and long remains, 
ge Ao a ray | 
Like fire in logs it plows and warms 'em long, L 
And though the flame be not ſo preat, 43 
et is the beat as ſtrong. = 
. JE 
Reyna. Love in aged Veins, you damn'd Fiddlers, you Scoundrels of Roſm i 
Catſgur, what have | © do with aged Veins, you Caterpillars, Vermine, moi 
confounded Minſtrils, 1 will crack your empty Noddles, and demoliſh your” 
ſqueaking Fiddles, that you ſhall not be able to play before a ad 1 (He 
Enter a Drummer. kicks and bears the Fiddlert out; 
Ely. Methought they ſung very well, what made you ſo paſſionate ? | 
Bern. Uncivil Rogues, did | chuſe them to entertain -my-Miſtcels, and muſt” 
they Lampoon me with aged veins? aged, quoth they.But come, Madam, |'le enters. 
tain you with a heroick Song of my own, and 1 had proviced this Drum to fing to, 
which is bettcr than a Theorb, or Harpſycord- | ? 
Elv. Pray bleſs my Ears with it. (Drum beats. 
Bern, | will, my Dear, ſtrike up. 


The bullets are roaring, and Cannons are flying, 
With a thump, « thump, thump, thump, thump : 
Cheer up my lads, me're think of ging, 
With a , 4 dumy, dump, dump, dump. 
Fall on my brisk boys of the blade, 
With a dub, a dub, dub a dub. 

Tara, tan, tan-tara, ra. 


This 4s the Soldiers Trad: 


Play the Ritomells, There's a Song, if you talk of a Song. 
Ely. 'Tis admirable. 


Bern, | (ce, my dear, thou haſt Judgment : Go on. (Drum beats. "3 


Exnter Belliza, 45 
Bell. Holg hold, muſt my_ devout houſe be taken for a lewd Garriſon? Thos 
creature of | 


h__—_ moſt military noiſe, be gone, mult this wicked rateling be heard in my 
>; . ” 


Berw He ſhall go, but I take it ill you ſhould Call it, 4 wicked goiſe Which the 
Hero loyes above all pitiful cffeminate Fiddles. | 
Hers. Sir, your Son waits without; 
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Bern, Call himin : now my dear, thou ſhalt fee thy: Son-in-law, he is very 
young, and ſomewhat wild, he takes like his Father for that. He denies every 
thing thou doſt tax him with, and knows nothing of the mattter: ( Enter Luſcindo. 
Come Youth, come forward, and pay your Duty to your Mother-in-law. 

Bell, 1s this your Son, Noble Sir? (Bern, goes to preſent Luſcindo to Elvira. 
* 'Bery. It 18, Madam. ſBelliza interpoſes. 

Bell. Sir, 1 am your moſt obedient ſervant, and you are welcome, and ever 
ſhall be, under my Roof. 

Luſc- You honour me exceedingly, 

Bell. He is a moſt excellent accompliſh'd Perſon ; oh heav'n | how my poor 
heart pants and throbs at him- : 

Bern. 1s he not” prodigioully tall of his age? Simple as he ſtands there, he is 
bare ſixtcen years old. 
= Madam, my Maſter ſpeaks too modeſtly, he is but between fourteen and 

cen. 

Bell. Good lack, I never faw the fellow of him, 

Bern. Rogue, will you never take Warning ? Sirrah, get you out. Indeed; 
Madam, | thought he had been ſixteen. [Ex- Hero. 
My dear, this is your Son-in- Law. 

Elv. 1 ſhall be proud of my Relation to him. 

Bern. Let him do his Duty to you, [She palls off ber Glove, be Kiſſes ber hand 

4 and puts a Note into it 

Luſe, Madam, *tis already a bleſſiag'to have kifg'd your fair hand, but 1 aſpire 
at another benediction. 

Elv. You ſhall not fail of all thatT cangiveyou, Sir. 

, 


Bern, Fair hand, I like not that exp is eager kiſs, and his fix'd looks; 
Come, Madam, give him your 3 Dhave appointed him his buſineſs, he 
muſt be gone. | ® Ce Beel, dow, "(he lays ber band on bin, 

Ely. Under a looſe board, in our Balcony, you ſhall find an anſwer this Night, 
Heaven bleſs you. 

Rel. He is a ſweet young Gentleman, 1 am enamour to the laſt degree, and - 
methinks he looks amorouſly upon me. 

Luſc. Heaven let me contain my joys. 
Lk His ſmooth Chin muſt be out of my way. Come, ſtripliang, be gone, . 

gone, 

Bell. Hold, hold, Noble Sir. 

Bern. No, no, be gone, be gone. He thruſts 1uſcindo out. 

* Bell, Ah, me ' Elvira, is he gone? What will become of me, [ ſhall faint ? 

Bern- | have appointed him to go towards Flanders the day after to morrow + 
He ſhall go where Honour calls him, while | ſtay here and ſacrifice to Love. 

Bell. O Daughter, help me to ſtop his Jour'y's or l ama loſt Woman, 

Elv. Is the caught already ? Well, theſe lly devout Women, are the 
lovingeſt Worms upon occaſion. Pray entertain my Lover, while 1'-peruſe a 
Note, wherein I have ſet down the things 1 muſt have before Marriage, and Il © 
-. endeavour to ſerye you... *. T7 


Bell. 
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Be{]. Good Noble Sir, one word with you. 

Bern. With all my heart, a hundred if you pleaſe. 

Rell. You ſeem too ſevere to this ſweet young Gentleman your Sogn. 

Bern. Not at all, Lady, he is a pzrt Boy, and w i! be too forwarg if I uſe-him 
otherwiſe. | 

Elv. reads.Dear Madam, no paſſion ever equall'd mine, I adore your Beauty and 
your Wit, and am infinitely tranſported that you are pleas'd to let me know 
happineſs; but all this ſerves but to heighten my miſery, unleſs your power, and 
vour Mothers, can prevail with my Father to ſtop my Journy into Flanders,which 
he has reſolved ſhall begin the day after to morrow. 

Enter Hernando. 

Hern. Sir, one of your. Fenders Officers has extraordinary buſineſs with you , 
he 1s at your Houle. 

Bell. But why ſo ſoon for Flanders? methinks you ſhould be pleas'd to have 
him in your ſight, as | my ſelf am. 


Elv. | beſeech you let him be preſent at my Wedding [To bim, 
| am ſure he ſhall be ſo. [ Aſide. 


Bern. When he has perform'd as many brave ations as I have done, he ſhall 
think of peace, but now Honour calls and he mult. go. 

Elv. Does Honour call ſo ſoon ? a 

Bell. | beſeech you, Sirletme have intereſt enough to prevail with you for 


his {tey till my Daughters W "Ih 
twiſpatch bim away which I do not ex- 


Bern- No, Madam, | have 
preſs. 

Bel. And I have reaſons to it 

Bern. My dear good-by, alt 


ich Ido not expreſs: 
| for my abſence, ile ſee thee again 
ere bed-time; I kiſs thy hand. - Farewelimp beautcous Mother-in- Law. Ex, 

Bell, Oh1 faint, 1 die, my dear Luſeinuls.. Bernardo 4nd Hernando. 

Ely, Why Mother, Madam, Madam, this is a mighty Love-qualm : fhe reco- 
Vers. 

Bell. Ah, my Luſcinds. (Enter Tegue O Divelly, who fands by unſeen. 

Elv. How, Madam, your Luſcinds? 

Bell. Come, Daughter, 'tis in vain to endeavour to hide that Paſſion which has 
thus, in ſpight of me, betray'd it ſelfz-but 'tis wonderful to obſerve the power of 
Love, and ſympathy, and all that, but to loſe this ſweet Young Man. 

Elv. Trouble not your ſelf, le bring all about yet; I ſpake even now of a 
Note, it was not what | told you, but a Ticket from Luſcindo to me. 

_ Tp you! ah me, ah me! you.are another mans wife, will you give car 
7&0 im ? 

Elv. Hold, Madam, miſtake me not, he begs me to be his Advocate of Love.to 
you. | 

Bell. Ah, my dear child, to me, ſay'ſt thou ? 

Elv. He is infinitely taken with your res 

Bell. With me, that am wholly ſpiritual! but this ſympathy- of Lovers hearts is 
@great ſecret in Nature, eyuough to puzzle Py Philoſophers. But where's the note !? 


Flo. 
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Elv, | tore it, leſt his Father ſhould ſpy it, who is ignorant of all. Know, Ma- 
dam, | am now your Mother-in-law by a double way, and will not bate an ace 
of my prerogative. 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha, dear child, thou art anarch one, | profeſs : well, go thy ways. 

Ev, Take notice then, Daughter Bel{iz.a, you muſt be at your Balcony between 
Eleven and Twelve, and L»ſcinds will entertain you there, while | ſtand Centinel 
at the Wicket, and watch who comes by, 

Bell. Oh bleſt news ! | am tranſported, (afice_) You make me angry, 
Daughter : | entertain a man at midnight, when lſhould be at my Reads! (19 her; 

Ely. Come, Daughter, I will have my Title, and uſe my Authority : 1 adviſe, 
nay, command you as a Mother, 

Bell, Well, thou art a wag, 1 vow: 

Ely. There s no fear, I your Mother-in-law will take care of you. 

Bell. Well, Daughter. 

Elv. Daughter. 

Be/!. Mother, then fince thou wilt have it ſo, I give my ſelf up wholly to your 
conduct. 

Tegue. Aboo, boo, boo, vilt dou ſho joy, arrah, I vill put Excommunication up« 
on dee, art dou not aſhaam(d, and doſht dounot tremble tolook me upon de faa- 
ther, gra, didſht dou not maake Vow unto me, never to commit marriage, and 
like a piouſh Vidow, to give dy eſtaate unto de Caatolick Church ; Joy Trot, | 
vill maake dee know it is a mortal fin to maary, and l vill give dee up unto ſhaa- 
tan for dis gra. 

Bell. Heaven, what ſhall I ſay ! | am confounded: 

Tegue. Dou doſht behaave dy-ſhelf gaallantly by my ſhoulwaation, how didſht 
dou dare to put dee out-fille of the door upon me, hoh ? 

Bell. Good Father hear me, 1 would marry to perſwade my Husband to give 
his Eſtate to the Church, 

Tegue. Den dou voudſht be a pious Laady indeed, Joy, but he vill be aafter 
keeping dy Eſtaate and his own too an be. 

Bell. While he thinks to have power over my Eſtate, he is deceived ; for I 
have by a private Deed put it out of his reach. 

Tegue. It 18 very laudable and pious, if dou doſht cozen him to a holy and good 
end gra, but | will maake de groanunder dy pennance indeed, for talking of deeſe 
fleſhly matters upon a fiſh-day, 

Enter Roſania, 

Roſ. Ah, who is here ? 

Tegwe. Ah, by my ſhoul have I caught dee again in my clutches, dou art poſ- 
ſeſht, I vill exorciſe dee now. 

Ro/an, Stand off, let me go, thou beaſt, thou Swine. [Belliza ſuraks ont. 

Tegwe. Doſht dou hear ? dee fiend ſpeaks in her body, and calls a Prieſt a Swine 
indeed. [ vill conjure dee, phaat is dee Vidow gone ? aboo, boo, ſhe haſh put dee 
_ of de door upon me again : Daughter, awoyd dis plaaſh dat | may ex- 
orci | __ 

Roſa. Help, help, Couſin, 1 vill tear his eyes out. 

F Elvira 
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£luira Be gone, you luſtful Villain, we will complain to the Fathers of the 
104quitition, 

Ko ty my ſhoul 1 vill maake a great laugh upon dee, de inquiſition is fas 
lerich few, and de Heretick dog ; come into another Chamber, Joy, Hold, 
old, hold, dv wicked nails, (Roſania ſcratches bim, and gets looſe, 

[\/v.Yoa a-trieitia Levil.Be gone.[ They tear bis Hood and Habit and beat him out) 

Texus, Murder, murder, | vill excommuaicaat, 1 vill excommunicaat. 

Boa. Let's follow him, and ſee him our, [Exit Prieſt, 

Elvira. My mather threatens to ſend you to a Monaſtery to morrow. 

Roſa. To a Monaltery ! | am for ever loſt. 

Ely. Let's retire, and conſult how to prevent it; it grows very late, and it will 
bs time to write, and lay my Note under the board-in the Palcony. Reſanis ſhall 
write it, that if my Mother ſhould chance to find it, | may diſown it : fear not, 
Roſania, | will conrive thy eſcape. 

Roſa. A thouſand bleſſings on thee. (Exit Elvira and Roſania, 

Levia, Gremia 4nthe ſtreet, Levia im Mans Habit, 

Gre. Will you never go home ? Though you care not for your Reputation, 

will not loſe mine, 


Lev. Again thy ſtale advice, thy Reputation ! thou art a Bawd, and a fooliſh 
07.C, 

Gre. Ah me, thaf I ſhould live to ſee this hour: 1 a Bawd! out: on thee; 
thyuu art a: Whore, and a filly one, to run up and down in this lewd manner; 
at theſe wicked hours ; canſt thou not be a Whore, and keep thy Reputation2 

Ley In ſhort, good impergicent frowargd Aunt, cither follow my direftions, of 
we will part for ever. 

Gre. What ſhall 10do if ſhe leaves me? 1 am ruin'd. You know my good Nature 
too well, you will make me grey with forrow, 

Lev. Come, come, be a good towardly Aunt, and I'le paſs by all ; but do you 
hear, fail not cf getting admittance to Bella and Elvira, and tell them the ſtory 
| have inſtructed you in, 

Gre. You cvcr make a foal of me thus. [She cries. ] 

Lev. 'Too well | know now Elvira is the curſed Object of Luſeindo's Love, and 
the cauſe of his deſcrting me. 

Grem | ice you love him till. 


Lev. | hate him beyond all averſion, and will be cevenged though I peciſh with 
him : Where are my Rogues ? Oh, are you come ? (Enter Six Bravo's 
1 Bra. 1 never broke my word in my life, do youthink.I have no honour in me ? 
Ley, Fire this houſe, the Villain will then come out,and you may diſpatch him. 
1 Bra, We will diſpatch him, but no firing of a houſe ; that were to make & 
light to be caught by. > 
Grem, O heaven, will you commit rawrder ? I have eontributed towards the 
making of many a man, and cannot in conſcience conſent to the deſtroying one, + 
Lev. Stir not, nor oppoſe me, if thou, doſt, by heaven Ile haye thee killd. .., 
Gre, Well, well, Ile ſay nothing, do what you will, "7 £0 OR 
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Lev. Here will I ſtand a ſtatue at his door till he comes forth. Gentlemen;-p0 
ye and wait at the corner of the ſtreet, and when 1 whiſtle come. CEx. Brav- 
Stand cloſe, Aunt. 

Enter Elvira in the balcony, with a Ticket in ber band. 
Ely, Go thou, dear Paper, and good luck atttend thee. (Which ſhe lays 
wnder a board, then Exit, 
Enter Luſcindo and Hernando in the ftreer. 
Lev. Here comes company, ! ſhall be diſcover'd before my time; let us retreat 


to our Main- Guard. (Ex. Gremia and Levia ) 
Lufcindo, Hernando, with a Dark-lanthborn. 
Luſc. Place the Ladder here, (He goes up to the balcony, finds a Nite.) 


Oh, here's the ſweet Paper, away, diſpatch, and hide the Ladder. [Hern. carries 
out the laadder,and re-enters immediately. Luicindo reads by bis Dark- lanthorn, 

Luſc, What do | read! | am tranſported beyond my (elf. 

Reads, Foy of my Soul, The thong bts of our Separation are inſupportable, which to 
prevent, I bave perſwaded my Mother, That you wrote, conjuring me by the Kindneſs of 
s Motker-m law, to propoſe you in Marriage to ber, which took as I could wiſh, and ſhe 
has, at my requeſt, conſented to entertam you at ber balcony at midnight ; fail not to be 
there with Hernando : She cannot know your woice ; your ſt atures are alike,and "twill be 
too dark to diſtinguiſh Faces, If Hernando bas Wit enough to att bis part and entertain my 
Mather, I ſhall bh you free to my ſelf at the Wicket, where we may provide for our 
bappineſs : And if my Art ſucceeds not, for your ſtay, aſſure your ſelf, [ill not ſtick at 
the boldeſt reſolution you ſball fix upon, 

| Yours intirely, 
ELVIRA- 


Luſc. Was there ever ſo charming a creature ! Ah, dear Elvirs, each minute 
an age, till [ have got thee within theſe arms. Time runs too faſt for every other 
man, but for expeCting Lovers is too ſlow, dear happy paper. 

Hern. We ſhall have you tranſported here, till your Father finds you, 

Luſc. Thou fay'ſt right, let's in and buſtle, as if we were putting up my Goods 
for Flanders. (Ex. Luſcindo aud Hernando, 

Emtey Roſania #n the balcony, and puts ber Note mnder the board. 

Roſa. Go, thou dear Meſſenger of Love, and fall into the hands of him, who 
alone can deſerve it. 

Her. You need not go in, le bring you word if your Father be in bd. (Ex. 

Hernando, 

Luſc. Do ſo, Oh Elvira, let me kifs this Relique in abſence of my Saint, my 
Joy 1800 great to bear. 

Enter Hernando. 

Heyn, Your Father is faſt, he ſnores as loud as the Drone of a Bag pipe ; an 
Alarm would not awaken him. 

Lzſc, To our buſineſs quickly, the Balcony-door opens, %is near midnigitt. 

Lelliza and Elvira m the balcony. 
Bell, Will Luſcindo never come ? I prof: ſs this is the longeſt night, 
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Elv. Hold, hold, I hear ſome coming this way, it muſt be he and his trufty 
Hernande. 

Bell. Lord, how my heart does heave and pant, my breath grows ſhort, and 
every part of me is attected with the Paſſion. 

Hern. |s my moſt divine and adorable Lady there ? 

Bell. Divine and adorable ! I warant him a fine (poken man. [To ber ik 
Hithcr your own, and your Mother-in-laws importunity has brought me, no 
vir, ' 

Hern, May 1 not have the liberty of entertaining you alone ? 

Bell. (To lv.) Go down to the Streer-gate, and entertain Hernando at the Wic. 
ket, while Ln/cindo and | confer about our vertuous ends; and it any company 
comes by, give a hem. 

Elv. My deareſt Saint of a Mother,who would not have truſted me with a Cat, 
now delivers me up, for her own ends, to a Young Man in the dark. (Ex. Elvira, 

Bell. 1 ſhall never hold out without ſome Aqua Mirabilis, | grow fo chill, and 
quake, Hold, 1 hear Roſanios Guittar; if ſhe diſcovers me 1 am ruind. 

Her. "Thou Cordial of my Soul, art thou alone ? 

Bell. Yes, my dear, but 1 hear ſome up in the houſe, Ile go and ſecure them, 
and wait on thee in a moment, (Ex, Belliza. 

Enter Elvira. 

Luſc. ( At the Wicket) My moſt incomparable Elvira, I know not which to ad- 
mire moſt, thy Wit or Beauty, they are both ſo Angel like, thou doſt ſo much 
tranſcend tke reſt of all thy Sex, that they appear but ſplendid trifles when com- 
par'd to thee. 

Ely, | know my ſelf too well to apply this; all my hope is, that you have love 
enough to deceive your ſelf; and fince all happineſs is but imagination, 'twill 
ſerve your turn as well as truth. 

Luſe. 'Tis fo real a bleſſing, and ſo great an honour, that to be King of Ar« 
ragen, is a leſs title than the love of Elvira. 

Elv. "I his is the fooliſh dialect of lovers, which one who is not in love, would 
laugh at, and never think it were in earneſt, 

Luſc, By heaven, | am ſo much in earneſt, that all the happineſs you have 
rais'd me to, will prove my utmolt torment, unleſs you take this opportunity to 
compleat It, ( He offers to embrace and kiſs ber, 

Elv. Stand off, miſtaken young man, I confeis my looſe carriage has de- 
fer\* this, but know Luſcindo, that though my inclination was headitrong, that 
by indecent ways | ſought to make my perſon and my paſſion known : Yet tho 
I have as mucl1 Love as ever woman had, [ have as much Honour too, aud the 
frſt minute of your attempt to leiſen that, this poignard ſhall make the laſt of 
your jife and mine. 

Lufe, kneels, Deareſt Elvira, by this . I find but what I knew before, That 
your Vertue and Honour were equal to your Wit and Beauty. 1 beg a thouſand 
pardons for my raſh offer, but beg you will not too far miſtake me ; for when [ 
once have ſo impious a thought as to attempt your honour, my poignard ſhould 
do you Juſtice on me, 


EJv- Sir, pray riſe, this poſture does not become you to me- 


Lu. 
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Luſe. Should my love to {7 have the leaſt mixture of diſhonour in it, I ſhould 

hate my ſelf as much as I love you. 

Elv. May 1 believe you ? | 

Laſc, Upon the honour of a Cavalier, the compleating of the happineſs which 
| deſired, was our inſtant marriage; a man can no more love Elvira with diſho- 
f nour, than he can love heaven, and be vitious; it were a contradiction. 

C Elv, Then my dear Luſcindo, | ask thy pardon, here take this chaſte Embrace, 
and with it heart and ſoul; I] am thine, nor is it in the power of Fate to alter 
me. 

| Luſe, Hold heart, my joys come now tco thick upon me. 

Ev. But oh, Luſcimdo ! | fear that all mine, and my Mothers Arts, will prove 

yain to procure a reſpite of your Journy. 

Luſc. Then 1 am loſt, unleſs your Love be ſtrong enough to carry you to the 
Noble reſolution of —- 

Elv, What Reſolution ? Can you doubt my Courage ? 

Lu/c. The reſolution of making an eſcape, and flying to ſome diſtant place, 

Elv. Your faith ſo plighted as it is, leaves no room tor doubt, in ſuch a heart 
as mine ; I am reſolved to run all fortunes with you. 

Luſe. My Saint, my Angel, let me adore thee. 

Elo. Come, come, talk like a Mortal, and conſider of our eſcape. 

Hern, So, | have conn'd enough, and- have all my piteous Love-fick language 
ready, Let me ſee, Suns, Moons, Stars, Planets, Lightning for Eyes : Roſes, 
Cherries, Crimſon, Scarlet, Tyrian Purple, tor the Spaniſh Wool upon the Cheeks : 
Snow, Lillies, Milky way, for the Skin : Rubies and Coral for the Lips : And 
Gums, Pearls Oriental for the Teeth : Sun-beams and Golden 'Treſles for the 
Hair, that's ſandy : Fire, Flames, Fry, Burn, Wounds, Piſtols, Daggers, Hal- 
ters, for my ſelf ; and there's an end on't. 

Enter Belliza in the Balcony, 

Bell, I have ſecured all, and am return'd Noble Sir, and if you pleaſe you may 
proceed, 

Hern, My moſt venerably amiable, and amiably venerable Bei;zs, I am come 
tv lay my heart before you. 

Bell. Moſt tranſcendently generous, and generouſly tranſcendent Luſcinde, 1 
muſt thank you for the paſſion which you bring. 

Hern. A Pox on't, 1 do not know what to fay to her. Let me ſee, Il make 
Love in Rhime, out of Heroick Plays; 'tis even as natural here as upon theStage. 

Deareſt Uria Major, 

Which ſignifies a Bear. [To himſelf. 


I am ſo dazled with your radiant Eye, 
That like the filly, and unheedful he. 
As ſweetly the Heroick Poet ſings ; | 
At that bright flame Poe ſing d mi advent row wings. 
Ha, that runs well enough. | 
Bell. My Noble Lindamevr, 1 find you arc an errant Courtier ; now you Car 
not ſee my luſtre in the dark. _ 


(38) 
Can it be dark, dear Uria, while thoſe eyes 
With ſuch fierce beams my feeble ſight ſurprize ? 
tou ſhine ſo brightly that the wigilamt Fow'!, 
Sacred among tbe Athenians, calld the Owl, 
Keeps mn his ſilent Cloyſter with rhe Batts, 
And conſcious of the light,” the | ſullen Cats, 
Forvear to Caterwaul,” forget their paſſions, 


(ind fail their ſev'ral ſcratching affignations. 


Bel/. He has a bewitching Tongue, but comes not to the point. 

Lujc. Here's company coming ; at Ten to morrow Night 1'Il not fail to have 
4 Coach in the back-lane, Joy ot my heart, farewcl. 

Elv, My Lite, my Soul, farewel : Hem, hem. 

Bell. Good lack, ſhe calls, I muſt be gane, 

Luſc. Hernando, here let us retire. 

Enter Dorilteo, Finards a»d Sancho, 

Dorijteo. My deareſt friend, I am infinitely . obliged to you for your afli. 
ſtance. 

Emar. Not at all, it is the duty of a friend. 

Luſc. Who are theſe ? they go towards the Balcony : *death! he is going up, 
'Tle ſtop his proceedings. (Doriſteo gets up on his mans ſhoulders, and takes 

Dor. Here's the dear -Note, let me road. - the Note from the balcay, 

Reads, Life of my Soul, my Motber threatens wie with a Nunnery as ſoon as it ii 
light, and except you come and reſcye me, 1 am Joſt to you and all the world; for yuu art 
all I value mw it. 

Yours wholly, 
ELVIRA. 

Luc. Let me draw, and ſee who this Traitor is, and puniſh his inſolence, [He 
Ha, Dorifteo. opens bis lanthorn. 

Dor. W hat lanthorn's that ? let us retire. 

Enter Levia and Gremia, with Six Bravo's, 

Lev, This is the Villain, fall on. (They figbt, Doriſteo, Finardo and Sancho 

T.uſc. What Villains are theſe? come #n to Lulcindo, they beat the Bravo's off. 

Grem. Ah, at, murther, murther, [She runs about ſqueaking, 

Lev, Ah, cowardly Dogs. [Ex. Levia. 
: Dor. Hah, Lsſcimdo, 1 am glad it was in my power to aſſiſt you againſt theſe 

Llains, 

Luſc. (aſide) Sir, | muſt confeſs I owe my life to you, let me ſee if 1 can fairly 
diſcover this Intrigue; What lucky accident brought you hither ? [to bam, 

Dory. You are a man of honour : 1 ſhall have need of your aſſiſtance : E/virs, 
the daughter of this devout Widow here, is my Miltreſs, and has left a letter, by 
appointment under a looſe board in her Balcony, to let me know, that as ſoon 
as it is light, her mother intends to force her to a Nunnery, and conjures me to 


reſcue her, | may have of fo gallant a mans Sword, which 1 know you will not 
teeny me ; there's the Note, 


Loſe 
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1c, Oh heaven and earth, it is her hand, the ſame with my Note ! O Devil 
<2an {jo much beauty have ſo much falſhood ? Draw, and defend your felf ; you 
aved my life, but have now forfeited your own : this Elvira is my miſtreſs, 
whom if you reſign not to me, you mult die. 

Dir. You miſtreſs! reſigr-ordie-4 Nay, chenthaveat you, Sancho, ſtir one ſtep, 
and | will cut your throat. 

Luſc, Take your life, 1 now am even with you. - ( Luſcindo and Doriſteo fight, 

' 8nd Finardo and Hernando: Luſcindo and Hernando diſarm the other two. 

Dur. Accurſed fortune ! 

Hern. Take your Sword, and ſay you are beholding to me. 

Enter Bernardo #m bis Night-Gown, with Servants and Flambeaux, and 
Swords drawn. 

Bern, W hat claſhing of Swords and fighting has.been here 2? 

Dor, Let us retire from theſe lights. 

Bern, Ungracious boy, is't you 9 whom have you fouglit with ? what had you 
to do here ? Vle pack you away. for Flanders. 

Lu/c. | muſt confeſs | was ſomewhat late taking leave of my Miſtreſs, and as I 
was coming home, I found a Gentleman, . and 'T'wo with him, he climb'd the 
Balcony, and | not knowing but it might be to violate the honour of your: Mi- 
trels, Hernando. and 1fell upon them, diſarm'd them,. and gave them their lives 
at preſent, 

Berm Voto, Voto, Diabolo, why did you give them their lives? let's follow, and 
murther them. 

Luſc. They are fled out of diſtance, but I know the Gentleman, whom 7! will 
go to in the morning, and make him promiſe under his hand to make no more 
attempts, or ['le cut his throat. 

Bern. Damnation, you fooliſh boy, -why did you give him his life ? Shall any 
Villain live who attempts the honour of Don Bernards's Miſtreſs ? 

Luſc. 1 gave him his life, becauſe I ought mine to him ;. for juſt before, | was 
ſet upon by half a dozen Brewe's, and he. fought. gallantly, and relieved. 
me 


Bern. How Brave's | what a Devil's this ? 
Laſc. Let's in, Sir, and we'll conſult what's to be done- 
Berry, Come, on, I am in a miſt, I know not what eo think on't. 


- 
d. 
- 
- 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter Elvira, Roſania. 


Roſa. FF ever life or liberty were dear to thee ; if ever love enter'd thy tender 

breaſt, and thy Luſcmmdo has poſſeſſion there, pity m7 ſad condition. Mult 
I be buried while alive with Melancholy and Green-fick« [8d Nuns? your pious 
hypocrites and Chalk-eaters, and loſe for ever my dear Dori#teo ? Upon my knees 
I beg thy help; if ever thou hadſt compaſſion in thee, ſhow it now. 

Elv. | will, my dear Roſania, fear not, 1 will prevent thy going to this dreadful 
Nunnery. 

Reſa. of here is but one way left : thou art intruſted by my Aunt with the keys 
of the houſe, I bave appointed Derifteo to be ready this morning, let me out, and 
I ſhall owe my life, my love, and all the world to thee. 

Ely. | am intruſted, and would'ſt thou have me falſe to that truſt ? 

Roſa. "Tis &© be true to love, the greateſt power upon earth, oh, be not falſe to 
that. " 

Ely. 1 muſt conſult my conſcience. 

Reſa. Oh, look not, Elvirs, to ſucceed in any of thy wiſhes, if thou de 
ſerie, me now, 

; | will not quit thy intereſt. 

Roſa- There is no way left but this, which if thou ſhould'ſt deny me, I am 
for ever miſerable. | 

Elv. How knoweſt thou Doriftes is not wicked, and may violate thy ho- 
nour ? 

Roſa, 1 know firſt, that I will part with my life before 1 yield my honour; be- 
ſides, he has the reputation of a gallant man. 

Elv. Well, | will ſtrain a point for thee, and let thee out, and 1 wiſh thee all 
the happineſs fond lovers can imagine. 

Roſa. Millions of bleſſings fall on thee, my dear, dear Elvirs, author of my life . 
and liberty ; baſte, haſte, leſt my Aunt, or the Duoens, ſhould ſurpriſe us. F 
my dear, dear Elvirs. 

Elv. Adieu, my dear Roſania, (Elvira wnlocks the Wicket, aud lets Roſania aw. 
thou art very near thy happineſs; I would 1 had as little difficulty :-but let it be 
never (0 great, 1 am reſolved to furmount all, for my dear Luſcinds's ſake. 

Emer Pelliza. bas 

Bell. What do you up fo ſoon? _. 5» 


- 
o 
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Elv. My corcetn for you, daughter, would not 1et me reſt: I came out of my 
Chamber, thinking I had heard the door op:n ; did not you hear ſomething ? 

Bell. Yes : which made me come out of my Chamber, 

Elv. We were deceived, the door's ſhut, and I have the keys rn my poc- 
ket. 

Bell. Well, this Luſcinds is a charming -perſon, he ſo bewitch'd me with his 
Tongue, my Eyes have never come together, dear daughter, 

Elv, Again, daughter! 

Bell. Dcar Mother then, take care of me, or lem loſt in the-flower of my age. 
Hah, what knocking's that ? (Knocking at the Wicket. 

Elv. 1 know not : If ſoutne body has caught Reſan:a, and brought her back, both 
ſhe and I am ruind. (aſide 

Enter Grycia. 

Gry. Madam, yonder's the Irijh Father with a grave Old Gentlewomam at the 
door, defire Entrance ; your Ladyſhip has the Keys, 

Elv. Here they are. 

Bell. W hat can this mean ? 

Elv. | know not. 


(She gives Grycia the Keys. 


Ex. Grycia, 
Enter Tegue O Divelly and Gremia. 

Tegue, Good morning Daughters, the Saints bleſs ye; here is a good pious an- 
tient and reverend Laady that vould be after ſpaakeing vid dy Faaders child and 
dine own der gra arrah : She is a Gaallant Laady, and Lovet de Church, and 
is very dewout indeed, a Laady of great rank, and wertuc. 

Bell, Would your Ladyſhip have ought with me ? 

Gre. Are you Donna Belliza ! , | 


Bell. I am. 

Gre.Your Ladyſhips moſt obedient Servant:and is this your Daughter,Maam? 

Bell: It is, AS. 

Gre, 1 am yonr Ladyſhips moſt humble ſervant to command. iS P 


Tegue. Do you not ſhe now ſhe is a graat Laady of great folidity, ofMuch . 
ing, good behaviours, and formalities and be ? 

Gre, You are then the mother, and ſhe the daughter ; good, I have ſomewhat 
toimpart to both your Ladyſhips, which concerns me and both of ye. 

Tegue . She isa fine-ſpoken Laady as any in Madrid, no diſpraile, I tell you 

0 

| bt There is nothing ſo dear, ſo precious in the world to a Lady as her Ho- 
nour and Reputation ; very well; and my concern for this is the cccafion of my 
waiting upon you now : do you conceive me ? 

Elv. Not I, Madam, truly, | ; 

Gre. Go to: I have a Niece whom | have educated from her firſt budding, till 
ſhe is become mature, as | may ſo ſay, ' and ripe for gathering, good. 

Bell. She has a fine tongue truly. | 

Tegue. Did | not ſhay ſho 16 dee gra ? | T. 

Gre. In this Niece did 1 place all my Joy, having brought her vp to all the rulcs 
of ſtriteſt Vertue? right ; do you underſtand me? Now this Niece, de conceive 


me, is one of the gteateſt beauties in Madrid ; de ſee ? w:ll, 
= + 'Ebv. 
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Flv. What is her Name ? 

Gre. Henrietta de Sylvia 

Tepus. Aboo, by my ſhoul ſhe is aafier telling a great lye indeed. : 

Gre. Now there is a Neighbour of your Ladyſhips, one Dow Bernardo, and he 
has a Son named Lu/cix1o, very g9o0d, as fine a perion as the Sun ere ſhined on, a 
perſon, de underitand me ? but to go on. 

Bell.\W hither does her diſcourſe tend ? pray heaven he be not inconſtant.(efide. 

Gre. Now this Luſciudo is a man of ſhining honour, by his Deeds in Arms, de 
conceive me now? what does me this Luſcinds, 1 ſay, what does me he do ? 

Elv. What does this impertinent creature drive at ? 

Gre. | ſay, what does me he but prune himſelf, and ſtrut before her window 
with amorous con:enance and mien? very well : dogs her when ſhe goes to 
Church, whiſpers in her car at Maſs; de ſee : Serenades her evcry night : good 
now, what does me the. 

Te2ue. Se hasa raare ſhilver tongue, fait, an be, ſhe doſh talk gaallantly by 
my {houlwaation: 

Gre. 1 ſay, waat does me ſhe, alas, good Ladies, you caanot but conceive, 
that we of tne frail Sex are liable, and fo forth, de underſtand me? Good, my 
Neice, my poor frail Niece; al:ck, alack ! I cannot ſpeak for tears. 

Bell, My mind miſgives me; 1am miſerable ; 1 ſcarce dare ſtay to hear the 
fatal Story. (afide.) 

Gre. 1 ſay, what does me my Niece but become amorous of this young char- 
ming perſon ? well, gives him a meeting, ſigns a contract as he to her, and ſince 
he has left her for this young Laily, and has the impudence to own his new Pal- 
ſion, My poor Niece lics diltracted, tearing of her hair, bound in her bed. 

Bell Ah, ah, ah, 

Elv Oh, ſavage Monſter, Ile not bear this vile affront ; ſhe tells it ſo naturally 
it cannot be fcigned. 

Tegwe, | vill maake teſtification upon Oat, dat all dis is true and ſhartain, fait 
and trot gra, 

Bell. Ah, ah, Luſcind», Luſcindo. (Belliza falls into a fainting fit. 

Gre. Ah me, help, help my Lady, cut her Lace, cur her Lace, get ſome 4r{s 
fetida, blew Inkle, or Patridge Feathers, and burn under her Noſe. I hope I did 
not occaſion this 

Tegue. By my ſhoul I vill fling ſhome holy vater in her ſaaſh, and croſs it, and 
it vill maake cure upon her. ( He pulls out a bottle of Holy Water, and 

EVY ſprinkles ſore upon Relliza's face, and croſſes, and mutteri- 
Dey call deſe fits, but by my ſhoul dey are de evil Spirits dat vill get in at Ct 
mout, it vee dy not taike great caare of dem. 

Bell, ON, vile Luſcinds: but heaven has juſtly puniſh'd me for leaving my Beads 
for the vanity of Love: Oh, holy Father, 'tis you muſt give me comfort, | whol- 


ly reſign my ſelf into your hands, and will ever give my heart to heavenly mat- 
ters, and retiring from the world. 


Elv. Retire, Madam, into your Chamber, 
BeJ!. 1 will, follow me holy man, Ex, Bell. and Tegue 


Gre. 
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Gre. | am ſorry to find I am the cauſe of ſo much diſturbance in this good fa” 
mily, but 1 thought I was as well concern'd for the Love to my Niece, as in ho” 
nour to you, to Jet you know of Luſcinds's contract ; aud to | kiſs your hand, 

Ely. Farewcl Madam, (Ex, Gremia. 
O vile Luſcindo, thinkett thou that I can be content with a falle title to thee, with 
a heart that's mortgaged to another ? | will revenge this baſe indigaity by inſtant 
marriage with thy Father this morning : Oh, falſe, falſe Luſcinds | Ex, 


SCENE, Bernarde's Houlc. 


Bernardo within. 


Bern, Why, Diego, Sirrah, Drone, Bear, Dormouſle, ſtir, Rogue; by my beard 
| think an Earthquake would not wake thee: why firrah, are you in a dead fleep ? 
Enter in bus Morning-Gown, and Diego to him. 

Diego. Oh, oh, | was, Sir, till you were pleas'd to call me to life, but toa wea» 
riſome one, if you will not ſuffer me to take out my ſleep. 

Bern. Thou would'ſt out-ſleep the ſeven ſleepers : 'tis broad day. 

Diego. | (te that as well as you, Sir, and better too; for my eyes are younger. 

Bern. Lazy Raſcal, the Riſfing-Sun upbraids thy ſloth. 

Diego. 1 am ſure he went to bed before me. 

Bern, Put firrah, leave your prating, and tell me, did I not hear the Wicket 
open ? 

* Diego How can | tell whether you heard it ? you can reſolve your ſelf much 
better of that than |, 

Bern, Peace, thou ſon of a Strumpet, what have you a mind to be witty ? lam 
confident | heard it : this lewd boy of mine has been abroad all night ; 1 ſhall 
never reſt till he be in Flanders : Sirrah, go (ee if my $95n be in his chamber, and 
bring me word. (Ex. Diego 

Enter Lutindo, Hernando and Diego. 


Lu{cin. Tell my Father we have been packing up my Goods for Flanders: . 

Diego. | will Sir. (Ex. Diego. 

Lu/c. 1wt poſſible Elvira ſhould be falſe ? How can it yet be otherwiſe ? his 
Note to Dors#Feo is too plain a proof to leave me any room for doubt; Was ere 
misfortune yet like mine, 

Her. 'There mult be ſome miſtake, it cannot be. 

Enter Grycia. 

Gry. Sir, there is a Letter for you from my Young Lady, 

Luſc, For me ? 

Gry. Yes, Sir. Hernaydo, which is Don Bernards's apartment ? | 

Hern, Go in there. (Ex, GryCia, 

Luſc. Hah, this is another hand. 
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He reads, Tow may ſpare yeur ſelf and friends the pains of coming to carry me away, 
yur falſhood and "Y rthine(s (hall be revenged by my mſtant marriage with your fathes, 
nor will I ever ſee you more m any other au uluty than that of your m_—_— ; 

vira. 

Ma, what mcans ſhe by my falſhood ? T his may be her mothers hand, they ae 
afraid this diſhonourable falſhood with Dor:tes thould take air, and her mother 
would marry her inſtantly to my Father : 1 will go to her, and do whatever jca- 
'ouſte and tury may prompt me to, 

Enter Bernardo, Grycia, Diego. 

Per. Ho there, call all my Servants, Lid 'em be ready for my Wedding, which 
is to be out of hand this morning. Oh my ſweet Elvira. Now Youth, Stripling, 
now you thall ſce my Wedding, and let the Young Coxcomb break his heart : 
what care 1?{o/ide bid all my Servants ce me in to me,and firrah, Diego, bid my4 
thecery come, | will have a ſtrengthening Cordial to enable me to carry my fell 
like a man of honour. (Ex. Luſcindo, 

Her. What good will that do? ſhe will ſoon find you out. 

Bern Gad take me, if | pay down a luſty Fine, ſhe ſhall be content to bate of 
herRent- De hear ? let me have Muſick, and do you get me good Kettle-Drums 
and Trumpets, I will have pomp as well as diſpatch : Away, let all the reſt of my 


Scrvants come to me. (Ex. Bernardo, Hernando, and Servants. 
Gremia and Levia m#n the Street, Elvira in the Balcony, weil'd, and Hand- 


Flv. Ve watch him coming out of his Father's houſe, and fee how my Letter 
works on the periidious man. Who's yonder ? the old Lady with a Young Gen» 
man; | ſuppote he is the brother or the Kinſman of her injur'd Neice, | 

Lev. | am extreamly plcas'd that your ſtory cauſed ſuch diſtration in the famt- 
ly.: Now you are a good Aunt, 

Gre, Ay, too good for you, how can I be rewarded ? 

Elo. Here he is : can there be falſhood in that charming perſon ? 

Enter Lulgindo im the Strect. 

Levia. Hcre comes the Villain: Stop, Hell- hound, ſtop. 

Gre. Oh heaven, what now will her mednels prompt her to ? 

Lev. Now look me in the face, 

Luſc, "Vake it away, | like it not, 

Levia- Audacious wretch, take that. (She gives bim a box on the tar, 

Luſc, A fairLadies hand can give no attront, Gremia ſteps between. 

Elv, \\ hat, a Coward too ! nay, then all muſt be true | have heard of him; 
le ee ro more, | am diſtracted : would 1 had ſeen a Baſilisk when | ſaw thee. 

: Ex. Elvira. 

Luſc. 'f you give not over, | will expoſe you to the laſt degree of infamy. 

Levia. Poor tyol, He have thy Lite, or make Madrid too hot for thee. (Le- 

| via and Gremia retire. 

Twſc, Whithee will my deſpair hurry me? Now .to my crucl and my falfe E- 
4M & C Ex. Lulcindo. 

Enter Elvira in Belliza's Houſe: 
Ely, Unhappy creature, to what miſerics have my tco (atel cyes betray'&me? 
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Had I never beheld this falte Luſcimds, | had reſted, and undiſturb'd, enjoy'd my 
quiet ſleeps, and all the wonted calmneſs of my Soul ; but Love, vile Love, 
diforder'd all my frame, and had no ſooner taken poſlelſion here, but I muſt turn 
him out again. But, Oh ! What ſharp convulſions mult 1 ſuffer, ere 1 diſpolle(s- 


re this moſt diſtracting inmate? Oh Heaven ! What's this! 
er Enter Luſcindo with bis Cagger drawn. 
a. Laſe. Ah, Madam, fear not me, | can commit no violence on you : This is to 


execute whom you condemn + Your cruel Falſhood and your Tyranny, might 
do it ſoon without the help of this, 


h Elv. My Falſhood, vileſt of men, how dare you accuſe me of a black Crime 
4 which [ deteſt and ſcorn, as much as | ſhould thee, who art ſo evidently falſe, that 
F thou haſt forced me in a juſt reſentment, to execute my (elf, and bury all my Youth 
I in thy loath'd Fathers arms for my revenge. | 

if Luſc, | falſe ! witneſs ye Saints in heaven, how I am injur'd : Had a bleſt Angel 
), faid this, I would have pronounced it afalle and cvil Spirit ; but Doritteo has con- 


tels'd your falſhood, ſhow'd me your Ticket, a: which 1 fought with him, and 
I] being lever'd in the ſtreets, 1 kept your Billet to upbraid your falſhood with, 
s which here behold; And | ſuppoſe you have fouud this Dorifteo falle ! and Ming 
1 your ſelf upon my Father. 

Elv. Dorifteo, ha, ha, ha, hy 

Lu{. Am | become your ſcorn, as well as your averſion?” then 'tis timeW fall, 

Elv. You do not, Sir, from me, deſerve a ſerious anſwer, that bring aheart. 
already vow'd to another, Henrietta de Sylvia : you find you are diſcoverd, Iam 
to blame in holding this long commerce with ſo pertidious a man as you. 

Luſc. By heaven, and all the powers above, | neveronce heard of her Name tilf 
now ; but you can write, and make a ſacrifice of- me, the moſt paſſionate and 
faithful Lover your Beauty. e're ſhall gain, to Dori#teo. 

Ev. Though you deſerve not any ſatisfaction, ig vindication of my honour yet 
| do avow'tis not my: hand. 

Luſc. Nor this ? (Showing ber other Nete. 

Ely, Nor that, 

Luſc.” Tis well you had your Confident to write, that whenſoc're you pleard, 
you might difown it : Falſhood to the height, then. this is yours, 

Elv. It is, and you deſerve it from me; and | refent your injury ſo much, 
| have condemned my ſelf to miſery, perpetual miſery, for my revenge. ah: 
think then how { could-have loved. 

Luc. Could you? By Heaven, and all its Powers, L am not falſe, nor ever 
heard the Name you mention'd. 

Elv. Did you not even now, part with her Aunt, anda young Gentleman, 
who | ſuppoſe is of her kindred? But what can 1 expect from one ſo mean, as 


could receive. a blow ?: | 
Luc. Oh Heaven and Earth! I am the vileſt Wretch, the baſeſt Miſcreant, 


ifthat young Gentleman be not one Lewia,, a famous Courtezan :' The other 
Perſon is a Baud, her Aunt: This Courtezan unfortunately caſt her love on 


me, and has for my.negleCt, and ſcorn of her, purſued my life, 
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Ely, Father Tegne introduced her Aunt to my Mother ahd me, and vouch 
her for a Lady of Quality, and all ſhe faid for truth, 

Luſe. Did you once know the vileneſs of that Prieſt, you would as ſoon be. 
lieve the Devil. 

Elv. 1 know he is a Villaio, [aſide 
His ſtory looks like truth ; indeed, I cannot on ſecond thoughts believe that he 
could take a blow from any man. | fear I've been too raſh, and am undone, 
To my own honour this is due; the laſt Nights Note, to you, was written by 
my Couſin Roſania, if my Mother found it I might diſown it to her. That to Dy. 
riſkeo, was from, and for her (elf ; he fell in love with her, took her for the 
Daughter, me for the Niece; and Roſania has carried on her correſpondence with 
him in my Name ; and this the Powers of Heaven can witneſs is all true, 

Luſc. O Heaven, what fatal accidents have hurried me even to the brink of 
Ruine ? Low on the earth, and at your feet I will for ever lye, till you ſhall 
pardon-me my baſe ſuſpicion that you were falſe, and will believe me true. 

Elv- Rile, Sir, 1 do. 

Luſc, Then am | happier than all the proſperous Monarchs of the Earth : | 
was plung'd into the loweſt Gulf of Darkneſs, and now am raiſed to viſit Light 
again. ,,- 

"Elo, Aold, not too faſt, I ſee no proſpett yet of a clear light, but Clouds 
and Storms about us. Our moſt unfortunate miſtakes, have carried me ſo far to 
mak- the engagement to your Father, and I can ſee no way to break it. 

Cuſc. How, Elvira ! Thoſe fatal Words contain my ſentence, ſince you can 
be fo unkind as now to think of quitting me, to make my Father happy, 

And give that Heart to him engaged to me, 
This fatal Inſtrument ſhall ſet you free. 

Ely. Hold dear, and more than ever dear Laſcindo, Iam iatirely yours ; nor 
Fate, nor Time, nor Death, ſhall ſever us. 

Luſc. Let me for ever hold you within theſe Arms, and let our Love, like to 
a broken Limb, grow ſtronger. 

Ely, We have no time for Rap'ures, no eſcape can now be made; the Streets 
are full, and we ſhall ſoon be forced from one another. 

Luſc. It remains that we malt do what cannot be undone, and find a Pricſt to 
join us inſtantly. | 

Enter Tegue. 

E/v. Here's one at hand, I muſt confeſs, a wicked one. 

Luſc. Molt opportunely come, Il make him him do it. Father, let us with- 
draw, we have lome buſineſs to conſult your wiſdom in, | 

Teg. Come den,1 vill do phat 1 can for your Fauders Child, joy ; and l vil em- 
ploy all my viſdom upon you gra. [Exeunt. 

, Bernardo in by Houſe, with bu Servants in the Barbers bands, 

Bey. Are all my ſervants ready, to wait in their beſt accoutrements ? 

Diego. They are without, Sir, and Hernando is gone for a Prieſt, and Muſick, 
and Ketile-Drums, 

Bern. 'T his is a joyful day, and 1 will celebrate it with all the pomp 1 can: 
come W aſhball, refreſh my countenance, and take oft the ſuperfluous crop ;but 
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as thou loveſt thy Ears, or Noſe, that bolt-ſprit of thy face, prophane not my in- 
violate Whiskers : for every fingle hair thou ſhalt diminiſh there, 1 will lop olt 
from thee a member, firrah, 

Barber. | warrant you, Sir, I know the value of a Whisker in Madrid. 

Bern. Come, Snip, Snap, begin. (He puts bus Cap and Cloath on. 

Enter Levia. 
How now, Springall, who art thou ? 

Levis. Pardon, Sir, my abrupt intruſion. 1 doubt not but you are ſo much a 
Cavalier as to protect a Gentleman in diſtreſs, 

Bern. | am as much a Cavalier as any man ; my manifold atchievements wit- 
nels for me, the world rings of 'em; and one thing, ſprig of honour, | tell thee, 
no man in Madrid has more Caſtilian blood running in his Veins than 1. 

Lev, | am happy to fall into the hands of ſuch a gallant man. 

Bern, Thy ſtory, Lad, thy tory : thou art as ſafe here as in the Caſtle of Mil- 
lain, 

Levy, Vie tell it, Sir, in whiſper and in ſhort. 

Ber, Stand back all. 

Lev, 1 have been ſeveral times of late dog'd and affaulted by Brawv's, and by 
the confeſſion of one of *em, whom 1 took, 1 found that they were hired by 8 
Young Lady of your Neighbourhood, Elvire, daughter to Donna Belliz.a. 

Bern, How fay'ſt thou, ſtripling ? 

Ley. And which makes me apply my ſelf to you, they ſay your Son Luſcinds 
1oyns with her in the blaody bulineſs ; and except you can take him off, and get 
him to prevail on her, one time or other I muſt fall a ſacrifice to their fury. 

Ber. Diabolo, Elvira and my Son! 

Lev, By heaven 'tis true, the fellow is here ready to teſtifie it; but did you 
know me, my honour would pals with you. 

Ber. But hold ſtripling, why ſhould they purſue your life ? 

Lev. You are a man of honour, and have promiſed me proteCtion, and ''le hide 
nothing from you ; the truth is, Elvire is my Miſtreſs, I have enjoy'd her, and ſhe 
has ſacrificed me to. Luſcmdo, 

Ber, Hell and damnation. 

Lev, Her barbarous uſage, and your generoſity, will clear my honour for re- 
vealing this, they thinking that they cannot enjoy themſelves in freedom while I 
live, endeavour to diſpatch me, and but laſt night. 

Ber. Laſt night ! Furies and Devils, this mult be true, 1 thought he had nor 
known her, 

Lev. | ſaw him this morning ſneak into the houſe; ſhelet him.im, and there he 
was even when | enter'd here, 

Ber. Where's my Sword ? Come Youth, by Belzebub and all his hoſt of Devils, 
thou ſhalt ſee 'em both fall by this acm, come along, 

Barb. Shall 1 take my Clothes ott. 

Bern. Damn thee Nit. 

Diego. Will you not put on your clothes, Sir, Sir ? 

Ber, Ile cut thy throat, Dog, follow me all, (Ex. Onmer 


(48) 


Belliza, Elvira, Tegus O Divelly in Belliza's How/e. 

Re!!. Oh this good man has fix'd my wandring mind, 

Ard {ct it all on Heaven, and things above : 

How had | given the reins to Vanity, 

That ! ſhould ſuticr Love to enter here, 

And juſtle out devotion ? Holy Father, 

I] am reſolv'd to expiate my crime, 

"The remnant of my life within a Coylter: 

Ah, what a {ound comfort ſhall 1 find ? | 
Daughter, 1 am glad that thou art refolv'd fo ijvon to marry; and I will leave my 
Houle to thee. 

Tegue. (to Elvira.) She tinks not dat | am after maaking Luſcindo and you one; 
and now | have revenged her contumely upon mee, in putting de out-fide of de 
door upon me. Daughter, phen dou doſhrt die, dou vilt be a gallant Saint indeed. 

Elv. A brace of Hypocrites well met. ls this wicked woman here ? 

Enter Gremia, 

Gze. Oh, Ladics, upon my knees I humbly beg your pardon, 1 apprehend the 
miſchicf 1 have ceuſed ; | was wrought upon by my wicked Neice to tell youa 
ſtory, every word of which was falſe ; Luſcmdo is unblemiſh'd. 

Bell. How ! is Luſermdo truc ? 

Elv. Yes ſure, but you are reſolved for a Monaſtery. 

Bell. Who tells you ſo? that was on ſuppoſition of his falſhood. 

Luſcimdo true, then 1 am happy. (aſide.) 

Elv. Did not you ſay, all was true ? 

Tegue-* | was fora pious end dat I ſpeake it. 

Enter Grycia, 

Grycia. Oh, Madam, I am undone, ruin'd, Mrs. Roſas is fled, gone out of the 
houſe, and no where to be found. | 

Bell. Oh heaven, 1 am undone, I ſhould have ſent her this day to.a Monaſtery. 
Ah, who is here ? 

Enter Eernardo, Levia, , and Servants holding him, bis Sword 
Yaws. 
Bern. Let me go, Dogs, Rogues, Villains, Caterpillars, 
Bell. Call my men-ſervants to help to hold him, [GrycCia goes out, and 
Men enter with her, who lay bold o Bern, 

Bern. Where is this Strumpet Elvira, and this Son of a Whore Luſcindo ? They 
ſhall both fall a ſacrifice to my fury, Let me go. 

Bell. Hold him faſt, he is diſtracted. 

Tegue, He is polleſht, let me alone vid him, Joy. 

Bern, Are ycu there, foul creature ? 

Tegwe. Rer+(1cite, dere is ſhome Holy Vater in de faſh of dee. (He flings Hoh 
Conjuro te «.mmnem Belzebub Satanam per Water in bu fact. 


Ceſare cameſtres feſtino Baraco darapti 
Felapton Dijamis Dat:ſi Bocardo Faricn. 


149) 
Bern. Let me go, dogs; and firſt I will exorcize you, Raſcal. (He beatt 
. the Priett, knocks bim down, and ſtamps on bim, who all the time roars ous 
the Exorciſm, They lay bold on 8ern. the Prieſt gets up, and 

; —__ @— goes 0n 1n exorciting. 
Bell, O heaven, he ts palleſs'd, and has committed Sacriledge upon the good 
man, 


Enter Luſcindo. 

Bell, Oh my dear Laſcindo, art thou here ? 

Luc Hold, hold, what is the matter ? unhand my Father, (They let bim los/c. 
Bern. Ungracious Kalcal, have at thy heart, Let me go. Oh Villain, had you 


' 
4 and that Strumpet Elvire, none to put your vile affronts on, but on me? Muſt 1 
e; marry your Wench, and one that was a Whore to another before ? He rans 
le at him with bis Dagger. Hernando fops bir. 
d. Bell. Oh ſave my dear Laſcmde- 

Luſc. If any man but my Father faid this, it ſhould be his death. 

Bern. How now, Ruffhan ! 
c Tegue. Let me come, be is poſleſht I tell dee, Exorcizo te. 
f Lu{c. Stand by, Fool, 


Tegue. Fool ! I tink dou art poſleſht too, Joy, and 1 muſt exorciſe dee, to call a 
Prieſht Fool, and be, aboo, boo, boo. 

Bern. There's a Young Gentleman can tell, and you, baſe wretches, purſe his 
Lite for't, 

Lev. "Tis all true. 

Ely. Hold, let me ſpeak ; 1f you preſume that I am ſuch a creature, you free- 
ly will reſign me. 

Rern, Reſign thee to the Devil ; but think not Vie fit down with this Aﬀeront ; 
[le be patient for a mament, 

Enter Roſania and Doriſteo, 

Bel This is all falſe, the ancient Gentlewoman has confeſt it, and my Luſcinds; 
my dear Luſcmdo's true. Oh vile Girl, art thou there ? 

Ro. Yes, Madam, | am return'd, but with another Guardian, my Dorifteo. 

Doriſt 1 am cume to wait upon you with my Wife; and ſince your denial can- 
rot undo what is :Iready done, | beg your conſent- 

Bell. Ile never give it while | live. 

Levia. Hell and Furies, have I loſt him too! (aſide. ) 

Deriſt., Pardon me, dear Luſcindo, tor my miſtakes, and impute them to onrevil 
forume. You are a man of honour, and 1 beg your friendſhip. 

Lu/cmd, Y ou have ſhown your ſelf a Gentleman, and I ſhall take it for an ho» 
nour to be call'd your friend. 

Bern. 'le lit your Wind- pipe, and ſpoil your complements, firrah. 

Elv. Your fatal uſing of my ame, has cauſed ſuch miſchievous miſtakes, as 
did go near to ruine me- 

Bell. Now, dear Luſcindo, we are free. ; / 

Elv. Since you are pleas'd to reſign me, my Husbarnd Luſcindo, will own me 


with all my Faults, 
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Bell. Al me, ah me! Father ſtand by me, 

Luſc. Own thee, yes, while | have life and motion, as my greateſt 
Were this s man, I'd ſend his ſoul into another world, but tis a woman, a mak. 
cious one, and a W hore, | 

Lew. Heavens curſes on ye all, here take my Life, and | ſhall thank you for it, 

Luc. Keep it to be a torment to thee. 

Lev. Moſt violent Love, and invincible impotence, poſſeſs thee, and continual 
rage and jealouſic her ; and fo with curſes on yeall, farewell. (Ex Levia, 

Bern. Devil, what has my raſhneſs brought me to ? 1 could kill the dog ; tut let 
me think on ſome firm and laſting vengeance. | have it. 

Bell, Oh Father, | wholly now give my tf up to a Cloiſter'd Life. 

Tegue, Deat is my good daughter. 

Bern. \f you 6an forgive your poor Soldier, Bernardo, who finds that you alone 
are worthy of him, | return to my firſt Love, and am ready, dear Widow, tocon. 
ſummate, without more delay. 

Bell, What ſays he? are you in earneſt ? 

Tegue. Out, phat doſht dou do now ? dou vilt not hearken to the tempter gra. 

Bern, Lady, | ſeldom kneel, Lady, but in this poſture hutably beg you tore. 
Ccive me. 

Bell. To ſhow 1am in charity with all the world, and can forgive, 1 receive 
you as my husband. 

Bern. A thouſand bleſſings on thee, my dear Widow, Sirrah, Young Rogue, | 
will get every year a child theſe twenty years, and make thy heart ake. 

Luſc, | wiſh you Joy, Sir, 

Elv. Much Toy, Madam. 

Bell. Go, perfidious wretch, thee I will nere forgive. | 

Tegue. Hold, hold, I do forbid the Baanes : dou verteſpous'd unto the Church 
ficſt, and that does dirimere contratlum, & irritum reddere ſponſalis. 

Luſc. Well aid Prieſt, with falſe Lacin. 

Bern, Sirrah, Prieſt, if you do forbid the Banes, I will cut your throat, Db 
you hear? You that were my unlawful Pimp, and joyn'd me ro many Whores in 
Flanders, ſhall be my lawful Yimp, and joyn me to one Wife in Madrid, of by 
Heaven I will exorciſe you with a vengeance. - 

Tegwe, Vel, vel, ſhay no more Joy, | vill do phat dou ſpakeſt: 

By my fhoul j will pronounce the words of de maarriage without intention, and 
den it is no maarriage, ard all deir' poſterity vitl be aafter being Baſhrards, 
as all de School. men ſay ; end by my ſhoulwaation dere is a trick for dem; (aft. 

Luſc. Now dear Elvira, may our mutual Love ſhine clear, without one 
upon it. Heaven let mz but poſleſs my dear Elvire, 


And I renounce all carthly joys beſide. 
Thus Fortune kindly does for Love provide. 


FINIS, 


EPILOGUE.. 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirale. 


Ethinks I hear ſome Ladies nicely wiſe, 

(1 do not mean the wertrous, but preciſe) 

Cry down us Spaniſh ones, and call ws light, 
Who entertainour Lowers at firſt fight. 
But Ladies think, were yeu like us confind, 
Alas ! yowd ſoon be of another mind. 

Tou at the firſt fair game before you eye, 

A As fiercely as 63 Hawks would fly. 
Though Nature largely does for us provide, 2 


Tet all its beauteous ftore,we're forc'd to bide, 
Which but by dangeroxs ftealths 1s never ſpy. 

Tou can your Faces every where expoſe, 

And throw your piercing Darts againſt the Beaux : 
But we are wiſer yet than you ; for we 
Ne're wait a-ſecond opportunity. 

Tou ſhall for Months your emourous glances caſt, | & 
And bring it but to Scandal at the laſt. 
We never ſpread our loving Nets in yain, 
We ſoon come to a point, and eaſe the pain : 
Tour Beauties you jo oft in pablick ſhow, 
That Gallants of your Faces weary grow- 


y 
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So that before you're known, you are enjoy'd; 

And Sparks, before* they come to taſte, are cloyd, 

To feed their Pride, not Eove, ſome.have a train 

Of fluttring Slaves, t0 grate their ftately Reipn 

Their ſickly appetites are ſo diſeasd, 

They make men jealous, and themſelves not pleas d, 

We're feld:m ſeen, and bitt by thoſe we like, 

And when the Irons hot, nere fail to flrike. 

But though were wiſer, you are happier flill, 

As if we bad no Souls, we have no Will : 

For our T yrannick Countrey thinks it fit, 

To Kindred or to Husbands we ſubmit. 

IVhene're we are tliſcover d by ill chance; 

A life is forfeit for a ſingle glance. 

Tour Siſters or your Daughters. ſafely flray, 

And with a Groom or Parſon run away: | 

On this affront the Kinſmen never think, 

But as they uſe to do, hunt on and drink, 

For every Favour a poor Spantſh wife - 

Beftows on her Gallant, Jhe ventures life. 

The wanton Engliſh ones need never © fear, 

By their good men theyre ever eld moſt dear," * 

' And none ſuch hands over their Husbands beaz | 

The Husband none ſo cloſely does embrace > © 451 

As the ſweet Gallant who ſupplies his place. \ - 
VVell — GFEROT: (+ | 

I bough on the Stage w# Spaniſh women be, 

Eljemhere we can uſe Engliſh Liberty, 

Now for the Poct, I ba nought to ſay,- 

Has caſt himſelf upon' you, and ye may 

Do what ye pleaſe, or\ſave, or damn his Play. 

F1N1S. 
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